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Thoroughbreds 


By Salvator 





Salvator Gives Some Advice 
In Regard To Revival Of 
Racing In Virginia 


As all readers of The Chronicle are 
aware, there is considerable agitation 
afoot for a revival of racing in Vir- 
ginia. Quite a bit of publicity re- 
garding it has found its way into the 
newspapers—and much more is be- 
ing circulated ‘“‘by word of mouth”. 

The writer has been asked to dis- 
cuss the subject by a citizen of the 
Old Dominion—and, in especial, to 
express an opinion regarding the 
publicized report that, in the event a 
law is passed, legalizing race-track 
betting, three tracks are to be built 
at once and placed in operation, 
within the state. 

The request may easily be answer- 
ed. 

If such a thing is done—namely, 
three new tracks built and placed in 
operation, it will be about the worst 
thing that could happen to the sport 
and to the state. 

The result in all probability, would 
. be about the same as that which, 
under similar circumstances, eventu- 
ated in Texas. 

As will be recalled, after a long 
period of antagonism, a new law was 
passed in the Lone Star State which 
legalized race-track speculation. Im- 
mediately flocks of promoters rush- 
ed in and within a short time no less 
than four tracks were built and in 
full swing at all of them but one the 
class of programs presented being of 
the “merry-go-round” description, 
its sole raison d’etre being the 
profit-taking of the promoters and 
the revenue to the state treasury. 

Conditions speedily became such 
that a crusade was set afoot for the 

Continued on Page Sixteen 
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Secor Farms Riding 
Club’s All-Day Show 


ls Highly Successful 


By Gordon Wright 

Saturday, February 24, was an ex- 
citing, busy day for the members of 
Secor Farms Riding Club, White 
Plains, New York. We had an all- 
day show here, running from 2:00 
in the afternoon till 10:00 at night. 
The classes (open only to members 
of the club) were all well filled. 
There were lead-line classes, open 
jumping, horsemanship, horseman- 
ship over jumps, hacks, pairs of 
impers, handy hunters, ladies’ hunt- 





‘fs, pairs of hacks, and hunt team~ 


=e Mr. and Mrs. Richard M. 
Continued on page Seventeen 
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A True Line Needs No Lash 


MIDDLEBURG, VIRGINIA, 


Gold Star Wins 


Over 17 Jumpers 
In Southern Pines 


Renown Awarded Blue Ribbon 
In Class For Middle And 
Heavy-Weight Hunters 


By Howard F. Burns 

Gold Star, a trim chestnut gelding 
owned by Stoneybrook Stables of 
Southern Pines and brilliantly ridden 
by Hannah Walsh, daughter of the 
Mickey Walshes of Southern Pines, 
Sunday (the 11th) led a string of 
seventeen jumpers to capture the 
blue ribbon in the feature class for 
open jumpers before a erowd of fif- 
teen hundred spectators that sur- 
rounded the horseshow ring and 
hunter course in the spring horse 
and pet show at the Southern Pines 
Country Club, North Carolina. The 
decision was so close that Major T. 
B. Hinkle, judge from Camp Mack- 
all, asked for a jump-off between 
Gold Star and three other horses 
with the jumps raised at close to 
5’-0’". Rebel, an 8-year-old chestnut 
gelding owned by John Dotdridge of 
Charlotte with Mrs. Kenneth Schley 
of Durham up, finished a close 2nd. 
Golden Hild, a 5-year-old bay geld- 
ing, owned and ridden by Carlyle 
Cameron of Southern Pines, came in 
with 3rd place. 





Renown, a 6-year-old bay gelding, 
owned by Mrs. Dwight W. Winkel- 
man of Syracuse, New York, led a 

Continued on Page Seventeen 
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Uniformity In 
Granting Trainer 
Licenses Sought 


Association Suggests Basis 





For National Agreement 


On Methods Pursued 


The Jockey Club has received a 
schedule of suggestions and samples 
of application forms for _ trainers’ 
licenses which are being sent, by The 
American Trainers Association, to 
the various licensing bodies through- 
out’ the country, with the recom- 
mendation the data contained be in- 
corporated in application blanks for 
each licensing body. In an accom- 
panying letter, Joe H. Palmer, ex- 
ecutive secretary of the trainers’ as- 
sociation, explains the forms are a 
basis for national agree- 
ment on the methods’ pursued _ in 
granting trainer’s licenses. 


suggested 


William Woodward, chairman of 
The Jockey Club, in commenting on 
the proposals said, ‘‘We are heartily 
in accord with the suggestions offer- 
ed by The American Trainers Asso- 
ciation. Nearly all of them have been 
enforced by The Jockey Club, with 
the approval of the New York State 
Racing Commission, for a number 
of years and we believe the effort to 
have them adopted throughout the 
country is a move in the right direc- 
tion.”’ 

The association 
drawn up sample application blanks 

Continued on Page Bleven 
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Judging Horsemanship 





By Thomas Fay Walsh 





Horsemanship and junior equita- 
tion are the most important classes 
in the horse show world. 

For here is porn in the young- 
sters, the friendly rivalry and en- 
thusiasm, and the love for genuine 
sportsmanship, in all its countless 
ramifications, that becomes a guid- 
ing light in adult life. 

Here are the future exhibitors of 
the shows in coming years, eagerly 
looking to you for guidance. 

Teaching horsemanship to. the 
young is as important as any branch 
of study or athletics, for the patience 
and tact required in learning to ride 
and school a horse, is one of the 
most valuable and effective means 
in teaching a child to control itself. 
In young or old, it steadies and 
develops the nervous system. It pro- 
duces courage and normality in liv- 
ing. 

It is a known fact that many cur- 


es of the dread Chorea or St. Vitus 
Dance have been made py having the 
children so afflicted, take personal 
care of, and train young animals. In 
controlling the animals they learn 
to control themselves. In the fresh 
air and sun, and with the countless 
muscular movements involved, 
health and stability return perman- 
ently. 

So in being asked to, and accept- 
ing a judgeship you are assuming a 
real responsibility. 

You are telling your public and 
exhibitors, that like any professor 
of physics, literature or mathemat- 
ics who acquired his position and re- 
putation, through years of study and 
use, plus natural ability and love 
for the subjects he passes on, that 
you too are qualified through criti- 
cal insight, experience and practice 
to set up standards for the young 

Continued on Page Sixteen 


>» 
meen 
aa 


= i 74 nt 
\) 9 yy] Ni 
Se ou 


Single Copy 20 Cents 
$5.00 Per Year In Advance 
$6.00 Per Year In Canada 


Cavalry Stallions 
Are Exhibited At 


Texas Exposition 


Southwestern Remount Sends 
Battlewick And Virginia 
King To Fort Worth 








By Bud Burmester 

For the first time in history, U. S. 
Cavalry stallions are exhibited at 
the Southwestern Exposition and Fat 
Stock Show in Fort Worth, Texas 
according to Col. C. A. Wilkinson, 
officer in charge of the Southwest- 
ern Remount Area with headquarters 
at San Angelo. 

Colonel Wilkinson sent Battlewick 
and Virginia, both of which were 
bred and raised at the Remount De- 
pot in Front Royal, Virginia to the 
Fort Worth Show. Among horsemen 
they are judged to be among the best 
stallions in the cavalry service. 
sired by Battle- 
ship, which is by Man o’War, and 
out of,a Campfire mare. Battleship, 
owned by Mrs. Marian duPont Scott, 
well known Virginia breeder, was a 
real race horse, starting 32 times 
and winning 18 races with three 2nd 
places and three 3rd places. His total 
winning of $66,820 include $37,545 
secured by winning the Grand Nat~ 
ional Steeplechase over the Aintree 
Course, a distance of four miles and 
856 yards. The horse was shipped 
to England especially for this race 
which has been won only three other 
times by American horses. Battle- 
wick’s book is full for 1945. 

Virginia King was sired by Gold 
Stick, a son of *Golden Broom, and 
out of Queen Of Spain. Virginia King 
has been at stud since 1939 and for 
this year has been assigned to J. 
W. Carpenter of the Texas Power 

Continued on Page Five 
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62 Championships, 13 
Reserves, 549 Blues At 
118 Shows In 13 Years 


By Conrad Shamel 

Romping over the broad acres of 
the Mile-Away Farm of Ozelle and 
Virginia Moss at Southern Pines, 
North Carolina, are two remarkable 
old mares. They are Lady Durham, 
aged 21, and, Gray Mist, who lightly 
wears her 22 years as she gallops in 
the first flight of the Moore County 
Hounds three times a week. 

Mr. Moss first saw Lady Durham 
in the Winter of 1928 when she was 
18 months old. She was in a stock 
pen filled with mules and had a bad 

Continued on Page Sixteen 
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Opening Day 





By A. Henry Higginson 





CHAPTER THIRTEEN 

The Merediths 
breakfast 
sitting room on the morning of the 
Opening Day, when Burton knocked 
at the door. 

“A cable for 
said, ‘“‘just came in over the 
phone from the Western Union of- 
fice. I took it down myself. It’s from 
Maryland, Madam.’ He handed her 
a slip of paper. 

“Oh, how nice!” she exclaimed. 
“Listen to this, Jack. It’s from Henry 
Lincoln: for both of us. ‘A Happy 
New Season to you both and all the 
best. Hope to be with you by New 
Year’s Day.”’’ 

“That is nice of him,’ said Jack. 
“He’s a most thoughtful person. 
Think of remembering that this was 
our Opening Day! Well—thai’s a 
good start anyway.’’ He walked over 
to the window. ‘‘The rain’s over too,” 
he said, ‘I think we should have a 
good day; there should be a scent— 
with any sort of luck—and fT sil 
think the storm last night wili have 
kept the foxes in.’’ He bent down 
and kissed his wife. “It’s not our 


were finishing 


together in Alice’s little 


Madam,” he 
:ele- 


you, 


first Opening Day together, is it, 
dear? But it’s our first in our new 
Country. I think I'll ring up the 


kennels and see if everything is all 
right. What horses are you sending 
out today?’’ 

“T’ve ordered Chestnuts and 
ception for Fowler; Whirlwind 
Fly-by-night for Tom; Catgut and 
Everyday for Dick; and Braid and 
a new horse for you. Is that all 
right?’”’ she answered. 

“Braid’s all  right,’’ he 
“What’s the new horse?” 

“You'll see, I suppose I might 
call him Surprise—but he’s got a 
name already. I think you’li like 


De- 
and 


saic. 


him.” 

“Well—lI’m_ riding Wings “rst 
and I told Wilson to send out Per- 
fection for me, second.” 

“And I,” said Jack, ‘‘took it upon 
myself to change that order; I don’t 
think you'll be dissatisfied either.’ 

It was a little after half-past ten 
when the first guests began to gath- 
er in the Forecourt. Burton had 
laid long tables groaning wich roast 
joints and hot pies and other viands 
which delight the heart of a sports- 
man, and as each guest arrived he, 
or she, was greeted by the Master 
and his wife, who stood together at 
the entrance to the Forecourt i» 
welcome everyone. Among the first 
to arrive were Sir Clifford and Lady 
Pember, and the Chairman of the 
Hunt Committee, with whom Jack 
had frequently consulted about the 
management of the Hunt, gladened 





the heart of the new Master by his 
kindly cordiality to the guest from 
overseas. 
“*T knew your Father, Mr. Jackson,’ 
he said, ‘We met in France during 
the last War and I’ve got a boy who 
is much beholden to him for his 
hospitality during a recent visii to 
New York. Did you, by any chance, 
meet him?’ 

*“*Ves,’ said Harvey, ‘of course 
I did. I used to see him often at The 


Racquet Club in New York, but 
somehow I never connected him 
with hunting. He was very keen 
about shooting.’’ 


“*T know that,” said Sir Clifford. 
‘Ronald has never been a horseman. 
Well—vwe all get our joy out of life 
in different ways. May I introduce 
you to my daughter, Mr. Jacksen? 
You'll find her, [| think, very keen 
about anything to do with foxhunt- 
ing or horses.’ 

Giles Fenwick came up and, after 
shaking Alice warmly by the hand, 
turned to her husband. “I think 
you’ll find a fox in The Larches, 
Master,” he said, “‘but I don’t know; 
there were some poachers in there 
a few nights ago and they may have 
seared him off. Tell Will, if he 
doesn't find there, that the gorses 
on my Ewelezze ought to hold. We've 
lost a good many fowls lately and 
my wife would be very gateful if 
you'd draw there, if you get a chance, 
today. There was a litter bred there, 
you know. How’s the puppy I sent 
in doing?—‘Charity’ her name was.” 

““Oh,”’ said Jack, ‘‘she’s one of my 
best; but she’ll not be out today. 
Will’s got the dog pack. I think her 
brother, ‘Champion’ will be there 
to represent you however. He’s a 
very nice young dog, though not 
quite as brilliant as his sister. Help 
yourself to some of that beef-steak 
and kidney pie over there, and have 
a glass of beer to wash it down—or 


port, if you prefer it. Just make 
yourself at home.’”’ He turned to 
greet Lord Nevers who was just 


coming in.” 

***Tt’s good of you to come so far, 
Sir,’ he said. ‘I hope we can show 
you a good day. Did Laly Nevers 
come with you?’ 

‘‘No, Master, I’m afraid she isn’t 
well enough to ride so far, and our 
motor broke down this morning. I 
hacked over myself—quite a long 
hack for an old man,” he added, 
“but I couldn’t miss your Opening 
Day. I don’t think I’ve missed an 
Opening Day here in many a long 
year: but I do miss my old friend, 
your Uncle, sadly. Fifty years we 
hunted together. They tell me you’re 
showing great sport, Where are you 


going to draw today, my boy?” 

“T thought we’d try The Larches, 
Sir’ Jack said, ‘‘and if we don’t find 
there, Giles Fenwick is very anxious 
to have me try for one of his foxes. 
He says they’ve been bothering his 
poultry a great deal. Please help 
yourself to anything you want. 2 
think you’ll find the port to your 
liking, and I can thoroughly recon- 
mend that haunch of venison to you 
—it’s some you sent me yourself a 
few days ago. Excuse me, Sir. I must 
see if the horses are all right. 1 
think I hear hounds coming up tite 
drive now. Burton will see that you 
get what you want.” 

Harvey Jackson, writing to his 
father, described the day enthusias- 
tically. ‘“‘You’ve never hunted in 
England, Sir, I know; and _ unless 
you have, you can have no idea of 
the pageantry that attends an Open- 
ing Day. What it must be at the 
Quorn meet at Kirby Gate I can only 
imagine; but even here, at the Open- 
ing Day of a Provincial pack, it is 
something to remember. The hold 
that foxhunting has on this country 
is enormous; it is inconceivable to 
an American; for it seems as if, as 
Mr. Masefield says:—everyone joins 
in this sport. You know, I am stay- 
ing at Mr. Meredith’s—you remem- 
ber him, don’t you, fromthe days 
of the famous Foxhound Match in 
Virginia—He has_ married _ Alice 
Topsfield, know, and I’m very 
sure yOu remember her. He has re- 
cently come in to a very consider- 
able property which was left him 
by his uncle, Sir Herbert Mason, 
who was a sort of ‘Lord of the 
Manor” over here—a Master of 
Hounds, and a very big landowner. 
Jack Meredith has inherited it all— 
including the pack of hounds, and 
the Mastership of the Country. He 
has been terribly nice to me, and so 
has his wife. They asked me down 
to stay here and, as [I said, I was 
here for their Opening Day, which 
was yesterday. 

“The meet ‘Northesk 
House’, which is where the Mere- 
diths live, and they had what we 
should call a ‘Hunt Breakfast’. They 
speak of it in this country as a 
‘Lawn Meet’. Everyone in the Coun- 
ty seemed to be there, and I met 
many of them—among others, a Sir 
Clifford Pember and his daughter. 
He is Chairman of the Hunt Com- 
mittee and says he knew you in 
France during the War. He told me 
too, that his son, Ronald, had been 
in New York, and that you had been 
very civil to him. I remembered him 
as rather ‘wet’ from my point of 
view; but perhaps that was because 
he is a shooting man and cares noth- 


you 


was” at 


ing about hunting or horses. One 
can’t say that about Miss Pember 
anyway. I found her most attractive, 


“‘Well—as I say, there was a 
Breakfast at the Merediths. yoy 
never saw so much to eat in your 
life; everyone went in for a minute 
anyway—if it was only to have ag 
drink. I’d had a good breakfast and 
I wasn’t hungry—neither was Miss 
Pember—so we got on our horses 
and rode out in the Park in front of 
the House and mingled with the 
Field which was gathering there, 
There were a great many people out 
—I suppose over 150—and what 
struck me most was that there wers 
at least 40 of them farmers. You 
could tell those belonging to the 
Hunt by the fact that most of them 
had on black hunting coats and yel- 
vet caps; just like a Whipper-ia’s 
cap. They had black Hunt buttons 
with ‘N. H.’ on them too. It seems 
there are forty families who have 
the right to wear this uniform, whien 
descends from father to son. Of cour. 
se there were other farmers too; burt 
they just had on mufti. 

“Presently the hounds arrived— 
it was a very pretty sight. Mr. Mere- 
dith had all his best out; Masters 
always make a great show on their 
‘Opening Day’; and I must say I 
never saw a nicer lot of Hunt hors 
es in my life anywhere. The three 
Hunt servants with the hounds were 
mounted on horses that looked as if 
they were ‘in the Book’—though 1! 

Continued on Page Fifteen 


HOW LEADING TRAINERS 
GET RID OF Worms: 


No horse can win races if worms are 
in the saddle. Get rid of these para- 
sites that steal your winnings—and 
bring on more maladies in horses than 
anything else. Use safe, dependable 
“Thoroughbred STRONGYLEZINE.” 
Recommended by leading breeders 
and trainers (names on request). 

STRONGYLEZINE is non-toxic— 
never puts a horse off its feed, never 
loses a single day’s training! Requires 
no tubing, no drenching, no starving. 
Can be used with complete safety for 
brood mares, sucklings, yearlings, 
horses in training. 

Price $3.00 per bottle, $30.00 per 
dozen. 





From your supply dealer or drug- 
gist atthe track, or postpaid when 
ordered direct from us. Get free 
booklet, ‘‘Wormsin Horses.’’Post 
Office Box 22-K, Lima, Pa. 
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Maeu-0O- Wear + 
REMEDY COMPANY 


LIMA, PA 
Complete Line of Veterinary Remedies 





Leg Paint, Liniment, etc 














TEL. PEAPACK 571 


RIDING 
BREECHES 
RIDING SHOES 
AND 
LEGGINGS 










Shoes 7 in. high, 
Leggings in 
leather, boxcloth 
and canvas. Fit 
the leg like a 
stocking and 
never shift. To 
lace or button. 





High-Class & Correct 
Ready-to-Wear and 
Made to Order Rid- 
ing Breeches For 
Hunting, Polo, Racing 
and Pleasure. 





M. WRIGHT 





Also Gloves, Stock Ties, Hunting Shirts and other A ri Huntt App 
New and Used Saddles, Bridies by Whippy, Barnsby, etc. 


TELEGRAMS; FAR HILLS, N. J 


Far Hills, N. J. 


Ladies’ and Gentlemen's 

Waterproof Rain Coats 
Have Raglan Sleeves, Im 

Ladies’ and ner Storm Cuffs, 


’ Leg Strap to Keep Coat 
Gentlemen’s from Blowing Off the 


Field Boots Knee. 


also 
Ladies’ Side 
Saddle Rain 
Coats, Waterproof 
Knee Aprons, 
and Rubber 
Riding Boots. 
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BLUE RIDGE HUNT 
Millwood, Clarke County, 


Fatablished 1888. 
Recognized 1904. 





The Blue Ridge hounds were mov- 
ed from Rock Hill to the new ken- 
nels on the Bethel Road on Septem- 
per 15th. Many of the old hounds 
had been put down at the close of 
the previous season and in anticipa- 
tion of this, we had bred six couples 
of puppies to enter this season. 

In May, however, a severe out- 
preak of rabies in Fauquier County, 
forced the Orange County Hunt fo 
recall their entire young entry from 
walks. Not having adequate accom- 
modations for them at the kennels, 
the Master, Mr. MHarper, offered 
seven couples of the lighter colored 
hounds to Blue Ridge. Since our 
pack is largely based on Orange 
County blood, this seemed an op- 
portunity we could hardly afford to 
miss, one which in all probability 
would never occur again. 

Consequently, we began the cub- 
bing season late, with a small num- 
ber of old hounds and an unusually 
large number of young ones. In 
spite of these handicaps, we have 
never had an entry which came to 
hand more quickly and by the time 
the season opened on November 4th, 
most of them were hunting like vet- 
erans. 

The cubbing season began late on 
October 14th and ended on the Ist 
of November. On that day hounds 
met at Annefield at 9:00 a. m. and 
found at once along the run to the 
east of the house. Running north to 
the Gold Mine field, hounds turned 
abruptly east. At the second fence 
the Huntsman and the Master 
pounded the field, jumping a big 
place near a gate which the rest stop- 
ped to open. This was no day to stop 
for anything, however, as hounds 
raced on to the Annefield thickets, 
turned north, and then northeast 
across Pond Quarter. Here our pilot 
turned southeast, back to where we 
found him, and then turned his mask 
south across the Byrd and Chapel 
Hill farms, almost to the railroad, 
where he went to ground. 

This was a very fast hunt for so 
warm a morning, a point of four 
miles and about seven as hounds 
ran. Of sixteen and a half couple, 
fifteen were at the earth, and the 


other couple and a half came up a 
few minutes later, no mean achieve- 
ment considering that more than 
half of them had been entered only 
six weeks before. 

On November 11th, with a strong 
southwest wind blowing, we found 
a fox in the cliff above Price’s Mill 
who set off up wind at a great pace 
across Springsbury, Ellerslie, the 
Bowler and Clay Hill blue grass‘ to 
the Shan Hill run, where we lost. 
This was another fast gallop which 
many of the field lost by trying to 
avoid the in-and-out over’ the 
Springsbury driveway. Those who 
went straight included Billy Green- 
halgh, Gwynne Harrison, Capt. John- 
ston, Walter Lee and Norman Hay- 
maker, No dragman could have laid 
a better line. 

On the 18th a fox from Heart- 
break Hill ran south nearly to the 
pike, east to the river and_ then 
along the bank through the Ran- 
dolph, Mayo Page and Whiting 
farms (still owned by King Carter 
descendants), nearly to the Marl 
Plant. Here he doubled back to the 
Island ford and then turned inland 
to the Vineyard woods where we 
lost. Most of this was a very fast 
hunt, with a good field to enjoy it. 

On December 7th in the southern 
end of the country, we took a fox 
from Johnson’s Hill to the Horse- 
shoe and nearly back again, a good 
hound hunt. We had another day of 
the same description with a _ fox 
from the Callender old orchard on 
December 18th. On December 21st, 
with the children home for’ the 
holidays, including Matthew Mackay- 
Smith out for the first time, we had 
a good point from Howard Hough’s 
to Chilly Hollow, not fast, but a 
nice day. 

On January 3rd we found a brace 
in the Land’s End woods, hounds 
running the vixen who dodged back 
into covert. The dog fox was viewed 
away west, however, and at an op- 
portune check, hounds were quick- 
ly lifted on to his line and set off 
at a great pace through the Rabbit 
Warren and Shan Hill woods, north 
across the Clay Hill and Bowler 
blue grass, and east along the edge 
of Springsbury into Ellerslie, and 
back into Land’s End. Danny Mac- 
kay-Smith and Georgene Lee on 
her first hunter Lady, a Christmas 
present from the Raymond Guests, 
were as usual well up throughout. 
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Was second twice. 
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Third dam, Miss Minnie, produced 


Warrenton, 











Double Scotch was an unusually fast horse. 
a two-year-old in allowance races and stakes. 


Double Scotch has had very limited opportunities in the stud, but 


Second dam, Minima, produced Porter’s Mite, winner of $97,000. 


$250 with Return 


Standing at 


CLOVELLY FARM 


(R. C. Winmill) 
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Running Stream 
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---|*Teddy 
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ose eee REL ee Friar Rock 
Miss Minnie 


Started five times as 
Won two races and 


een winners of over $33,000. 


ie, produced Stir Up, winner of 


Gray Lag, winner of $136,000. 


Virginia 








Another front ranker was that ard- 
ent fox hunter and finished horse- 
woman, Jean Bowman, whose pori- 
raits of horses and dogs are also in 
the first flight. She has been a very 
welcome addition to the Blue Ridge 
country this season. 

The next day hounds burst a grey 
out of a rock break near Ashby and 
for the next thirty-five minutes ran 
as though tied to him, never letting 
him get more than a hundred yards 
ahead. Hounds really ran to kill, 
with their hackles up, and finally 
rolled him over in the open on Farn- 
ley. We have killed several foxes 
this season, but never one in better 
style. 

On January 30th the Blue Ridge 
had the honor of a visit from Homer 


Grey and Richmond Meyer, Joint- 


Masters of the Rombout, Mrs. Fred 
Bontecou, whose husband is M. F. H. 
of the Millbrook and Miss Ann In- 
galls. 

Leaving the kennels at 2:00 p. m., 
we found at once in the Vineyard 
pines, hounds hunting with great 
drive and fine cry. After several 
rings, we forced our fox (a grey) 
east across the Vineyard road and 
then north through the woods to 
the east bank of Spout Run, past 
the Marl Plant. We could see both 
the fox and hounds. close on line, 
as we galloped along the road on 
the west bank. Suddenly he crossed 
over to our side and hid in a brush 
pile, hoping hounds would overrun 
him, They quickly bolted him, how- 
ever, and coursed him upstream like 


Continued on Page Six 





Be prepared... Keep Absorbine handy 





@ Usually when quick- 
acting Absorbine is rubbed 
on as soon as injury is 
discovered, it brings re- 
lief in a few hours! A 
stand-by for over 50 
years, Absorbine is used 
by many leading veteri- - 
narians to help reduce =~ 
bruises, puffs, strains, 
and relieve soreness. 
Absorbine is a time- ~ 
proved help in relieving © 
fresh bog spavin, wind- 
gall, collar gall and simi- 
lar congestive troubles. 
Absorbine costs only 
$2.50 for a long-lasting 
bottle. At all druggists. 

















HOW ABSORBINE WORKS: Rub Absorbine well into 
injured part. The blood speeding through muscles 
tends to prevent stiffening. 


W. F. Young, Inc., Springfield, Massachusetts 


For fast relief... use ABSORBINE 
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THELLUSSON---_-___- | 
Roan, 1936 | 


outings through October. 


outings at 2 and 3 years old. 








Standing at Meander Farm 
1945 SEASON 


USSON 
rane 





|*Sir Gallahad ITI_____ |*Teddy 
aes | |Plucky Liege 
|Marguerite____________. |Celt 
|*Fairy Ray 
[Tetratema.__.___............. {The Tetrarch 
----| |Scotch Gift 
|White MI pes apes |Swynford 
{White Lie 


THELLUSSON’S first crop were 2-year-olds of 1944. The only one 
to start is NEAT AND TIDY, winner of 4 races and twice 2nd in 10 


THELLUSSON started 24 times, winning 4 and twice 2nd. 


His sire, GALLANT FOX was out of the money only once in 17 


He won 11 races and $328,165, in- 
cluding the Kentucky Derby, Belmont, Preakness, ete. 
FOX has been 4th on the list of American sires in two seasons. 


PRIVATE CONTRACT 
Address 


MEANDER FARM 


LOCUST DALE, VIRGINIA 


= 





GALLANT 
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Editorials 


SPRING SEEMS IN SIGHT 








Whether these warm March days are just fooling us remains to 
be seen, but at last there appears to be a definite break in the weather. 


This winter will not be soon forgotten. Germany’s counter of- 


fensive ... invasion of Luzon and Leyte ... capture of the Philip- 
pines ... Corregidor ... Bataan . . , liberation of American prisoners 


.. Tokyo’s flames from 


... bombing of Berlin and other Nazi cities . 
The listing could con- 


bombing raids ... the invasion of Iwo Jima. 
tinue indefinitely. 

All over the world the Yanks have been fighting with a single 
goal in mind, the ending of the war. Unlike World War I, two oceans 
must be cleared before the veterans can head for the U. S. A. Many 
troops will remain in the army of occupation. Every day the list 
grows of the ones who will not be coming back, others missing or 
prisoners. 

When one reads how troops are advancing so many yards, it 
would seem that there could be little room in the men’s minds for the 
sports they have left at home. Yet, once the conquest is successful, 
they immediately begin to catch up on the latest from their sporting 
worlds and improvise their own sports. After Bougainville was cap- 
tured, an account appeared in the paper about some horsemen who 
found the remains of an old race track. They cleaned it up, bought 
some native horses, and a race meeting was brought into being. 

As the troops were moving across France, horsemen found time 
to visit farms where there had been, or still were horses. Notes con- 
tinue to come in from practically all points of the earth and tell about 
the horses to be found at that place. Some of the men have been 
fortunate enough to get in some fox hunting in England, others have 
hunted the jackal with the Delhi Hunt in India, jockeys are finding 
ways to get mounts during leaves and in some places, the only avail- 
able mounts are the small native horses, but the horsemen take a try 
at them and it keeps their homeland from being quite so far away. 

Knowing all the difficulties which confront the horsemen on the 
far flung fronts and their determination to carry on, is an added in- 
centive for the home hunts to keep up so that the returning members 
can once again return to their favorite sport. 

Many hunts were practically at a standstill during the latter part 
of December, all of January and part of February. However, now 
that the weather is being kinder, the Masters are arranging meets as 
often as possible and the fields are always welcoming members who 
have returned from overseas. The members at home aren’t quite so 
dressed up as in pre-war days but the real fox hunters have managed 
to make out all right. In between the time they are busily engaged 
in war work, they find an opportunity to unscramble their affairs and 
enjoy an outing with hounds. Yet with the many changes they have 
gone through, their activity in the field is not conducted under the 
handicaps of the sportsmen overseas, 

Sometimes one will wonder if he should continue keeping his 


——— 


hunter up and following hounds. Letters from overseas always Say 
“Good Hunting”, keep up the clubs until we get back. 

The season is drawing to a close now and the hunts which have 
carried on feel that they will have an active club for the returning 
members where they can put aside the horrors of war in the pursuit 


of their best loved sport. 








Letters to the Editor 





Timber Racing 


Dear Editor: 

I was glad to read George Orton’s 
article on the hopeful outlook for 
the revival of timber racing (23 
February issue). There is no doubt 
that in timber racing the irregular- 
ity of course layouts and slight vari- 
ation in fencing, possibly coupied 
with an element of more danger 
than in other types of jumping races, 
all create problems to horse and 
rider that stimulate the interest of 
the spectator whom we must not 
overlook. 

Timber and the amateur, which 
until recent years have been synony- 
mous, have always added color to 
the Hunt Race Meeting, and I hope 
some of the old traditional races are 
revived after the War as well as uew 
ones added to the list. I hope that 
if we are not all too busy taking 
eare of our internal readjustment 
when this mess is over, there will 
be more amateurs and hunting men 
who will be inspired to lend their 


support and enthusiasm to bo»st 
timber racing. 
In recent years amateur riders 


have become as scarce as hens’ teeth 
and I feel it is up to the old tiias 
amateur to stimulate interest in new 
recruits for the timber game. Mary 
an amateur has rubbed shoulders 
with the jockey over 
post and rails, and more often than 
not, has been out on top at the fin- 
ish. Experience and judgement gain- 
ed from drag and fox hunting gives 
him the upper hand when it comes 
to handling his mount up and down 
hill, over up-standing fences and 
across ground that is far from letter 
perfect. Judgement of pace display- 
ed by such noted gentlemen riders 
as Downey Bonsal, Jim Nyan, Noel 


professional 


Laing and many other sportsmen 
can be developed by experience in 
fast company. The hunting man 


knows how to save his mount until 
that time when reserve speed in a 
long race over difficult country is 
most needed. 

Timber is a grand game—a truly 
American sport. Let’s keep it going, 
and with the amateur rider if pos- 
sible. 

Fred Thomas, Capt. C. A C. 
Camp Atterbury, Ind. 
1945 


-——_—__—— J) ——______—__ 


February 27, 


Horse Language 


Dear Editor: 

Your’ interesting paper, The 
Chronicle, was sent me by my good 
friend, James Reynolds via Clipper. 
I read it from cover to cover with 
great interest. 

Reynolds’ Conversation Piece is 
grand and gives such a fine picture 
of our Irish way of life. His amaz- 
ing knowledge of Thoroughbred 
horses is highly regarded over here. 
His grandfather, indeed all his fam- 
ily, speak ‘‘horse language’’ with no 
accent of the mortal. May we have 
more of tMfs? 

Nial Morgan 
Dublin, Ireland 
February 28, 1945 


French Breeder 


Dear Editor: 

Received another letter and en. 
closure from my friend Mr. Pierre 
Champion, the French thoroughbreg 
breeder from Alincon. 

I thought perhaps the enclosed aq- 
vertisement of the services of his 
new stallion, Tifinar, would interes, 
you. 

Recently I sent him a picture of 
Longchamps which you had printeq 
in The Chronicle. He writes, “The 
horse Longchamps of which yoy 
speak was not a success in Franee, 
I know his pedigree very wel] 
though. He was raised at the Haras 
de Bois Roussel, siuated 15 kilo. 
meters from my farm, Chemoitou, 
The Haras de Bois Roussel has two 
fine stallions, Admiral Drake and 
Vatellor, the later is a son of Vat. 
out like Longchamps.” 

In your Nov. 24 issue, you print- 
ed an article by Mr. Max Hill con- 
cerning Germans looting French 
breeding establishments. He men. 
tioned that there was no word of 
what has happened to Admiral 
Drake and others. M. Champion's 
letter was written to me January 
19th. Perhaps the French had him 
hidden away and he is now back at 
Haras de Bois Roussel. I shall write 
M. Champion and try to get the “low 
down”. 

Sincerely, 
R. E. L. Wilson 3rd Capt. F. A. 
Germany 





Memories Back Home 


Dear Editor: 

Miss Mills certainly did me a won- 
derful favor when she sent me & 
year’s subscription to The Chronicle. 
It is without a doubt the answer to 
a horseman’s prayer when he is in 
the service and so far from home. 
Not only because it enlightens him 
on three of the most famous sports 
hunting, racing and shows; but " 
enables him to more or less keep it 
close contact with his memories 
back home and away from the dis- 
turbed surroundings. 

If it is at all possible, could you 
send me jockeys Roberts’ and Joht- 
nie Magee’s addresses? In your paper 
I've been able to keep up on how 
these two friends have been making 
racing news with their skilled rid: 
ing, and I should like to drop thew 


a line. Things look brighter ové 
here now. 
Sincerely, 
Staff Sgt. F. P. Doyle 
Belgium 


0 
uv 





Any Suggestions? 


Dear Editor: 

I have a hunter of my own and 
several of my friends, as well as mY 
self, are interested in jumping and 
hunting—but are unable to find aly 
literature or pooks on the subject 
especially on how the hunts are rut 
off—including the shows—w hat 
height the jumps are, etc. 

For instance, in the February 28rd 

Continued on page Seventee? 
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Irish Horse Notes 





By Neil C. Collins 





IRISH SIRES CONTINUED 

The Collinstown Stud at Leixlip, 
Co. Kildare, is comparatively new as 
far as Irish stud history is concern- 
ed, but the proprietors are very for- 
tunate in having three such sires as 
Birikan, Furrokh Siyar, and Khan 
Bahadur standing there. These nam- 
es immediately suggest some Indian 
ancestry, and sound as un-Irish as 
Dancewicz of the “Fighting Irish of 
Notre Dame’’, but in reality their 
roots are as deeply embedded, and 
woven into the fabric of Irish equest- 
rian lore, as those of the immortal 
Gallinule, Ardpatrick, or Galtee 
More, as we shall see presently. 

Some years ago the Aga Khan 
pought a very renowned yearling 
filly at the Doncaster sales for 9,100 
Guineas or approximately $45,000, 
and he called her Mumtaz Mahal. 
She later became a very successful 
prood-mare and mothered Furrokh 
Siyar and Mah Mahal, dam of Khan 
Bahadur; hence the Indian names. 


Birikan, although bred in England, 


is by the Curragh-bred Bahram out 
of Carola, by Tetratema, bred in 
Kilkenny, out of Arme Blanche by 
the Roscommon-bred The White 
Knight, and so on to Curragh-bred 
Wildfowler, and on up the line of 
noble ancestry to Galopin. 

This horse, Birikan, as well as be- 
ing a son of Blandford’s most dis- 
tinguished son Bahram, unbeaten 
triple-crown winner, has tremendous 
classic blood-lines on his dam’s side. 
Tetratema won the 200 Guineas; 
The White Knight the Ascot Gold 
Cup; Wildfowler the St. Leger, and 
Galopin the Derby. 

His dam, the grey mare Carola, 
was no slouch when it came to rac- 
ing. She won the Newmarket Stakes 
and the Rous Memorial, and was 
third in the National Breeders at 
Sandown, one of the most valuable 
two-year-old events of the British 
Turf. As a brood-mare her foals 
have been quite distinguished. Dar- 
ing Duchess won a couple of good 
races, was second in the Chesham 
stakes at Ascot, was beaten a head 
in the Cheveley Park, and finished 
third in the Spring Stakes at New- 
market. Her son Captivator won four 
nice races, which is as much as any 
owner can expect from a horse, with 
track competition as keen as it had 
been in past years. 

As for Birikan himself, he could 
run “like nobody’s business’’ as they 
say in the dictionary of slang. As 4 
two-year-old he won the Granby 
Plate and the Soltykoff Stakes at 
Newmarket. He was beaten thrze 
quarters of a length by the Derby 
Winner of the following season, 
Watling Street, when he met him in 
the Littleport Plate. He met Wat- 
ling Street again over a mile in the 


a 


Shelford Stakes at Newmarket and 
finished third. Birikan won the Risby 
Handicap of six furlongs, the Cherry 
Hinton Stakes of nine furlongs and 
the Bluntesham Stakes at a mile. 
In al he won five races at New- 
market. Being a 1939 foal his rac- 
ing career was hindered by the war, 
and opportunities to win bigger and 
better races were limited. He prov- 
ed himself a good consistent horse 
on the turf. Because of a strained 
tendon, he was retired to the stud 
as a four-year-old. He is a brown 
horse standing 16.1 hands. His fee 
is $200, which is very reasonable 
considering his, and his ancestors, 
achievements. 

Furrokh Siyar, also a good old un- 
Irish name, can really boast of, not 
only Irish and English blood-lines, 
but also American. His mother was 
the aforementioned sweeping torna- 
do Mumtaz Mahal, the speedy daugh- 
ter of the incomparable Tetrarch of 
Kilkenny fame, out of Lady Jose- 
phine by Sunridge, sire of the Derby 
winner Sunstar, out of Americus 
Girl by Americus. Americus was 
imported from the United States and 
although he was for a long time con- 
demned by a_ school of English 
breeders of the so called blue-blood- 
ed Thoroughbred, his value as a sire 
who begot speedy youngsters was 
thoroughly recognized later. He 
sired Rhoda B, dam of Orby from 
whom descended the speedy Sir 
Cosmo and Panorama. 

Furrokh Siyar’s father Colorado, 
with his talented brothers Pharos 
and Fairway of a couple of decades 
ago, were three good sons of Phal- 
ares. Although the powerful racer 
Coronach beat Colorado in the Derby, 
Colorado later knocked spots out of 
him in the 2000 Guineas. He died 
young without attaining the fame of 
his illustrious brothers, Pharos and 
Fairway, at the stud. 

Furrokh Siyar was raced mostly 
in France. French records show that 
he was unbeaten as a two-year-old. 
He covered the thousand metres 
dash at Longchamp in a fifth of a 
second under the record time for the 
course. When he raced at Ascot he 
was only beaten a head in the King’s 
Stand Stakes. 

He has sired the winners of over 
sixty races, and came fourth on the 
list of winning sires for Ireland in 
1948. 

His progeny were very popular at 
the Ballsbridge, Dublin sales last 
year, and his youngsters were in ter- 
rific demand at Newmarket, where 
nice prices were paid all around for 
them. 

He is a strong-legged, 
chestnut sire who transfers all his 
admirable qualities of bone, muscle, 
speed, and stamina to his progeny. 


big-boned 





Seen 














Season of 1945 
Imp. RIVAL II 











Promise. 
for mares. 


FOREST T. TAYLOR 





Bay, 1987 
|*Teddy________. ---|Ajax 
|*Aethelst: II {Rondeau 
| |Dedi pen Suzon 
Disadvantage 
{Tom Pinch |Hurry On 
|Riva Bella | |Bellavista 
|Lady Shimmer. ...-.-..|Bridge of Eran 
{Shimmer 


*RIVAL II is a conformation horse; 
Stands 16.1% hands and weighs 1420 pounds. 
disposition and should get good hunters. 
Nominal U. S. Remount fee. 

Not responsible for accident or disease. 


STANDING AT 


CHERRY HILL FARM 


P. O. Box 93 





exceptionally well-boned; 
Has an excellent 
His 1944 crop show great 
Excellent accommodations 





STAUNTON, VA. 


His fee is $200. 

Khan Bahadur is a chestnut hors: 
foaled in 1935. He is by Blenheim 
II out of Mah Mahal. 

On the distaff side he is of the 
same line as Furrokh Siyar. Mah 
Mahal is by Gainsborough out of 
Mumtaz Mahal. 

He is another standard-bearer of 
the great Blandford line, and is own 
brother to the Derby winner Mah- 
moud. 

At the mention of Blenheim IH, one 
immediately thinks of Whirlaway, 
his illustrious son, and for an Irish- 
man to attempt to tell American 
sportsmen anything about Blenheim 
Ii, Mahmoud or Whirlaway sounds 
presumptuous, because their names 
have already made turf history in 
America, and I would probably sound 
like someone trying to whistle 
against the wind. Although Khan 
Bahadur did not make turf history 
like Mahmoud, nevertheless he did 
very well on the turf. 

As a two-year-old he won the 
Prince of Wales Plate at York with 
plenty gusto, and finished third in 
the Richmond Stakes at Goodwood. 
As a three-year-old he won the Rous 
Memorial after making all the run- 
ning. 

He was booked full when retired 
to the stud in 1939. One of his colts 
fetched $13,000 at the Newmarket 
sales last September, while another 
of his progeny, Adalid, has won some 
nice races in the Argentine. Others 
have won races in Ireland and Eng- 
land, while one of his first foals, 
Khazar, won a nice race at the Cur- 
ragh, and was third in the Irish 
Oaks. His progeny should be very 
much to the fore in the coming sea- 
son. His fee is also the modest sum 
of $200. 


Cavalry Stallions 


Continued from Page One 


and Light Company at Dallas. He 
will be sent to Carpenter’s stock 
farm near Grapevine after being ex- 
hibited at Fort Worth. Virginia 
King’s excellence is attested by the 
fact that the champion foal at Front 
Royal in 1943 was sired by this 
stallion. 

Since both stallions were bred 
and raised by the Remount Service, 
neither has ever raced. 











Horsemanship on a Shoe String 


You'll find as much data on equitation 
in this illustrated pamphlet as you 
would in a costly book. Price 50 cents 
with order—postage paid. 

Edward Dickinson 
74 Brunswick St. Rochester (7), N. Y¥. 




















Gas Problem Solved 


Drive as much as You Like 


CARRIAGES 


by famous makers 
Everything from a pony cart to a Tally-ho in 
our carriage building. . . 120 models on display 


OLD COACH LAMPS 
: Send for 
uw either 
catalog. 
— 


DUDE RANCH 
OUTFITS 


Boots . . Breeches . . Jodhpurs 
Frontiers . . Blue Jeans 
Blankets . . Riding Coats 
Riding Accessories 


{ COWBOY BOOTS 


for Men, Women & 
Children . . All sizes 995 


SADDLES—New & Used 
ESTABLISHED 1875 


141 EAST 24th ST., 01. V. 

























FOR SALE 





ONE OF THE FINEST HORSES 
IN AMERICA 





horse. 








THOROUGHBRED CHESTNUT GELDING 
5 Years Old. 


With outstanding manners, conformation and 
personality. Will jump with any stripped 
Should win anywhere. 


RANDLE RIDGE FARM 


WARRENTON, VIRGINIA 








16.2. 
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Blue Ridge Hunt 


Continued from Page Three 


an otter, snapping at his brush as 
he got to ground in the cave under 
the waterfall, a picturesque ending 
te a really good hound hunt of more 
than two hours. 

In spite of the good days describ- 
ed above, the season 1944-45 must 
go down as one of the worst on re- 
cord from a weather point of view. 
A cold wave set in on November 
27th which never left us until the 
second week in February. Although 
hounds got out 12 times in Decem- 
ber, the cold weather affected the 
sport they were able to show, and 
in January they got out only 6 
times as compared with 15 in the 
same month of 1944. Even this com- 
pared favorably with the record cf 
the other packs in Northern Virginia, 
however, most of which did not get 
out at all, 

February was a wet, slushy month, 
with rain and heavy going holding 
the number of hunts down to 7. 
Perhaps the best of these was on 
the 7th when hounds picked up a 
cold line in the Thomson Sowers 
blue grass and worked it patiently 
through Wolfe Marsh and Red Gate 
to the Dove woods where they jump- 
ed their fox and ran south to Holfe 
Marsh run. Here they checked and 
little Jingle, a first season hound, 
set the whole pack right. From then 
on, hounds bowled along at a good 
pace through the Erle farm to Sher- 
wood, across Rabbit Point and then 
west up the Milldale hollow, the fox 
running north from the old orchard. 
Scent was better in covert but grew 
rapidly worse as the sun came out 
to warm the air and turr the ground 
to mud. A lot of it must have cover- 
ed his pads as the fox ran up the 
Sherwood farm road, for hounds 
could do little with his line from 
here on. 

Considering the way they have 
treated us so far, the elements 
should certainly be kinder in March 
and we hope for a few more good 
days before the season closes.—A. 
M. S. 


———— 


ROSE TREE FOX 
HUNTING CLUB 


Media, 
Pennsylvania 
Established 1859. 
Recognized 1904. 





Fox-hunters, like their hounds, 
should be well endowed with the 
trait of persistency. To give up when 
scent is poor, the weather bad, or 
when tired often means to miss the 
best run of the season. Take Tues- 
day, February 27th, for example. 

We met at Jefford’s Gate at 2:00 
o’clock—the Master, Alexander Sel- 
lers, Ann Cochrane, Mrs. Walter Jef- 
fords, Jr., Foster and Mrs. Reeve 
and I. It was fine overhead but un- 
derfoot was spring mud, _ fetlock 
deep. Walter Jeffords, Senior, who 
with Mrs. Jeffords had come down 
the drive to greet us said, “Stick 
to the roads today’’. To which, the 
Master replied, ‘“‘But suppose the 
fox doesn’t?” ‘‘Well,’”’ said Walter, 
“in that case I guess you will have 
to follow him.” 

Buck Heller first drew the Yar- 
nall covert opposite Jefford’s Gate, 
and then, when nothing developed, 
crossed back and made his way to 
the pines on the Gradyville Road. He 
then drew in turn the Pickering 
Woods, the Apple Orchard, the 
Street Road Barrens, Mendenhall’s 
Woods, Hoope’s Woods, and Pinker- 
tons—all good coverts’ through 


which we have chased many a good 
fox. Back to the Street Road Bar- 
rens, Buck road determined this 
time to find a fox, if only a grey. 
Not a yelp from a hound in this 
covert, which to my knowledge has 
always produced at least one grey 
fox that we never could force out 
of his briary hiding-place to the 
open fields. 

By this time it was growing late. 
Only the Master, Ann Cochrane and 
I remained. Riding back through 
Pickering, I jogged alony with Buck 
and the hounds. He was bitterly dis- 
appointed, “I hate a blank day more 
than anything else,’ he said. As if 
to encourage us, the hounds gave 
tongue for a few minutes on what 
was evidently a cold scent. A brief 
gallop and then it was over. Through 
Hunting Hill, across the meadow 
and over the fence to the Gradyville 
Road, we entered the woods along 
Ridley Creek. Suddenly we heard 
hounds on the slope near the tin 
garages. Breaking into a gallop, the 
three of us made for the Sycamore 
Mill Road, turned right, then left 
to the Sheep Pasture. Coming out 
on the road leading down to the 
creek, we saw Buck and the hounds 
for a moment on the rocky promon- 
tory to our left. Then down they 
went following the fox across Rid- 
ley Creek. At this point I dropped 
out, disregarding my own advice 
not to give up when tired. What fol- 
lows, I got from talking with Ann 
Cochrane and Buck. 

The fox swam the creek, then In 
flood, and ran to Chestnut Sprouts, 
then across the big field behind 
Hunting Hill to Gradyville Pines. He 
then crossed the road and streaked 
it to Harvey Yarnall’s, Corny Bot- 
tom, and the Media Barrens. Turn- 
ing left he hurried over Joe Wall’s 
farm to Sycamore Road, swam the 
creek again, legged it through the 
Master’s place and on to Chestnut 
Sprouts. Departing hence, he made 
for Pickering; finally turning left 
he crossed the QGradyville Road 
about two hundred yards from the 
burned out Gradyville School House. 
At this point, Buck, now the only 
follower, dropped out and arrived at 
the stables about 8:00 o’clock in the 
evening with six couples. As he came 
over the Jeffords estate, he heard 
hounds running in the Media Bar- 
rens. The last of the seven couples 
came home next day at one o’clock 
in the afternoon! 

How I would have liked to have 
followed the hounds to the Barrens 
where last they were heard! The 
covert is only about a mile frem 
the stables and would have been a 
good place to have pulled out. But 
when this run started, I had been 
in the saddle, counting the time 
consumed in riding to the meet, al- 
most five hours and [I must confess 
that I was a bit daunted by the mud 
and the oncoming darkness. Like 
the drunkard who preaches temper- 
ance but does not practice it, I still 
maintain that a good fox hunter 
would not have quit when hounds 
were running no matter how tired 
he was, and doesn’t this story prove 
the truth of this maxim.—L. N. R. 

= _—()- cheese iaipabcbiatinGieeiats 


Treweryn Beagles 


Fixtures For March 1945 

18th White Horse 3:00 P. M. The 
Field is invited to tea at the Radnor 
Hunt Club. 

25th Bryn Clovis Farm, Sugar- 
town 3:00 P. M. Mr. and Mrs. R. 
Stockton White and Mrs.S. Stock- 
ton White invite the field to tea. 

S. Stockton White, Acting Master. 


MIDDLEBURG HUNT 


Middleburg, 
Loudoun County, 
Virginia. 
Established 1906. 
Recognized 1908. 





Hounds met March 8rd at Irving 
Leith’s at 1 p. m. Sky overcast and 
it looked like rain any time. The 
ground was extremely wet and the 
air warm. There seemed to be no 
scent and hounds worked The Insti- 
tute, Mrs. Munhall’s land, and Col- 
onel Clifford’s without success. 
Those in the field were Mr. Sands 
on Pothouse, Mrs. Holgar Bidstrup, 
Mrs. Charles Morgan, Mrs. Richard 
Kirkpatrick, Mr. Jim Skinner and 
Lt. Comdr. and Mrs. Arthur Lindley. 

On Tuesday, March 6th hounds 
met at the Philip Connors’ gate at 
1 p. m. 12 1-2 couple. Exactly the 
same weather conditions as last Sat- 
urday except that it rained late in 
the afternoon. Huntsman Maddox 
drew through the Connors’, the Fred 
farm, Dr. Bob Humphrey’s to Dr. 
Neils, through Dr. John Tolbot’s. 
Hounds got a fox up at the Mountain 
and ran him through Mrs. Creigh- 
ton’s along Beaver Dam to Carl 
Furr’s where Mr. Sands had them 
whipped off due to the weather and 
the wetness of the ground. From 
there we ran down the road _ to 
Mountville, Mr. Sands working on 
King Charles and the rest of us fol- 
lowing with great enjoyment. 

A master’s horse should be quiet, 
sedate and proceed with dignity from 
one covert to another. King Charles 
refused to accomodate himself to 
his station and would go off like a 
fire cracker at any excuse or none. 
It seems the more work he gets, the 
more fit he becomes. His dam, Epsie, 
was Miss Charlotte Noland’s hunter 


— 
and one of the best and a stayer as 
she carried Miss Charlotte at One 
time without tiring from near Lenah 
where hounds met that day to Haj 
Way, the hunt finishing at elghr 
that night. So little wonder that 
King Charles is not subdued by ex. 
ercise. 

A large field this time with my 
Sands—Mrs. Richard Kirkpatrick, 
Mrs. William Munhall, Lt. Com@r 
and Mrs. Arthur Lindley, Mrs. Chap 
les Morgan, Mrs. Frank Littleton, 
Miss Nannie and Mr. Rogers Fred, 
Mr. “Barry” Hall, Mrs. Holgar Big. 
strup, Mr. Jim Skinner, and a steeple. 
chase contingent of Mr. Jack Skip. 
ner, Captain Louis Murdock, Mr, fF 
D. Adams, and Mr. Rigan McKinney, 

March gth hounds met at Good. 
stone. 12 1-2 couple at 11 a. m. And 
the first sunshine all day for 18 days, 
Clear and cool. The sun _ brought 
forth quite a field—Miss Charlotte 
on Rokeby, Mr. Sands on a bette 
behaved King Charles, Mrs. Holgar 
Bidstrup on a young horse of Mp 
Sands, Mrs, William Munhall and 
Josey, Mrs. Richard Kirkpatrick op 
Colleen, Mrs. Iselin on Tintype, Lt, 
Comdr, and Mrs. Lindley, Mr. Barry 
Hall, Mrs. Frank ‘Littleton, Miss 
Nannie and Mr. Rogers Fred, Mr, 
Jim Skinner, Mr. William Seipp, Mr, 


and Mrs. Jack Skinner and Mr 

Turner Wiltshire. 
Hounds drew Willie Benton's 

farm, and through Mr. William 


Hitt’s, crossed the bridge to Wel- 
bourn, Mr. Arthur White’s where 
they picked up Mr. White for a fence 
or two and lost him again, to Mrs. 
Tabb’s and on across the Redman 
place, picking up Mrs. Charles Mor- 
gan and Miss Fauquier. On the Bel- 
mont place hounds got up a Vixen 
Continued on Page Twelve 

















COQ@ D’ESPRIT 








COQ D’ESPRIT grey, 1934, 
*LIGHT BRIGADE, is a magnificent individual, standing 16.3%, 
measures 79 inches around girth, 94%”’ below the knee and weighs 


1,500 pounds. 





by *COQ GAULOIS—DULCY, by 


Combining, as he does, the jumping qualities of 
*COQ GAULOIS and *LIGHT BRIGADE, and being a brilliant 
jumper himself, he should prove a most outstanding sire of jumpers. 


AT STUD, CLIFTON FARM, BERRYVILLE, VIRGINIA 
Fee—$75 





Also standing at Clifton Farm 


SPANISH GHOST 


BY *BELFONDS—QUEEN OF SPAIN, by *SPANISH PRINCE II 





Mares boarded at reasonable rates. 


DR. L. M. ALLEN, WINCHESTER, VIRGINIA 
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CHAMPIONS 


(Courtesy Jeari Bowman) 
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PATSY 


Many people can school and show their entries at horse shows 
of the wood cut which little Gloria Galban did of her pony PATSY. 
as she went to the ponies “Valhalla” on March 2. 


fy lin ny 





, but not all can add an artistic touch to their work. Above is a copy 


This seasoned performer will no longer perform in the show ring 


BLUE RIDGE HUNT 





The present M. F. H. of Blue Ridge Hunt, A. Mackay Smith. 
Blue Ridge Hunt was established in 1888 and recognized in 1904. The 
country hunted is approximately 12 by 15 miles, rolling farmland, 
large blue grass pastures with stone walls. post-and-rails and chicken 
COOps. 


The combined Blue Ridge and Rock Hill packs. Howard Gard- 
ner, Huntsman, on the Springsbury Stable’s Thoroughbred mare, 
BIRDCATCHER. Alexander Mackay Smith, M. F. H., on his Anglo- 
Cleveland mare, FARNLEY CRUISER. 





i pe! 


~ 


Si 
tire 
favo 
abou 
the 
then 
terec 
he c 
Mr. 
both 
Sir |] 
maby 
rathe 

answt 
to gi 
with 
horse 
we're 
know 
Dui 
noon 
Nevet 
ways 
told n 
when 
a lot | 
jockey 
knows 
under 
his pri 
even 
sense | 
we ma 
and jo 
way Di 
paratio 
once m 
other |] 
but it i 
that all 
U.S. 
Not s 
case at 
had any 
horse b 
another 
other ac 
Dutch T 
when a 
was fou 
and not 
in 1937 
Tunner ¢ 
drawn o 
the real 
the confi 
Way and 
Faiza, T 
takes but 
of subst: 
carried ¢ 
The m 
story of | 
So often | 
years agi 
assed j 
the Derby 
contains ; 
Rein'’s pe 
time, bee 
and anim; 
ed up, an 
trainer My 
an interes 
on a hors 
Which aft 
D’orsay. I 
cribed ag ] 
by a frie 
Sponsible f 
fied. 
In Amer 
to make in 
Stock and» 








1945 


py 
ing 





jard- 
nare, 
nglo- 





FRIDAY, MARCH 16, 1945 


THE CHRONICLE 


PAGE NINE 





Notes From 
Great Britain 


By J. Fairfax-Blakeborough 





1944-45 Hunting Season Is 
Fast Drawing To Close; 
No Point-To-Points 


The Derby Favourite 

sir Eric Ohlson did not seem to 
tire of the enquiries about his Derby 
favourite Dante. He and I had a chat 
about him before Sir Eric went into 
the paddock at Catterstock and he 
then told me that his horse had win- 
tered well and that he (and, what 
he considered more important) and 
Mr. M. Peacock, his trainer, were 
poth delighted with his condition. 
Sir Eric was very patient with the 
many other enquirors and his reply 
rather reminded me of a steryotyped 
answer an old Yorkshire trainer used 
to give to those who pestered him 
with questions. It was this, ‘‘My 
horse is fit and well, he’s trying and 
we're backing him....Now you 
know as much as I do.” 

During the course of the after- 
noon I had a few words with Willie 
Nevett, Mr. Peacock’s able and al- 
ways cheery stable jockey. Willie 
told me how well Dante pleased him 
when on his back. Now that means 
a lot more than the eye can see. A 
jockey with the experience of Nevett 
knows when a horse feels strong 
under him, when he goes right into 
his bridle at the end of a gallop, and 
even when he walks and gives a 
sense of power and dwell-being. So 
we may take it that owner, trainer, 
and jockey are all pleased with the 
way Dante is coming on in his pre- 
paration to bring Derby honours 
once more to the north. Of course, 
other horses have “come on’ too, 
but it is always satisfactory to know 
that all is well with the favourite. 

U. §. A. And Horse Identication 

Not since the historic Coat of Mail 
case at Stockton in 1928 have we 
had any real sensation of one race 
horse being wilfully substituted fur 
another in a race. There have been 
other accidental substitutions—when 
Dutch Toy in 1921 ran as Nan San, 
when a winner at Gatwick in 1923 
was found to be Palm Branch filly 
and not Hypatia filly as described, 
in 1937 when Ling was declared a 
Tunner at Newcastle and was with- 
drawn on it peing discovered that 
the real Ling had gone to stud, and 
the confusion in the cases of Blythe- 
way and Old Jack, and Ayot and 
Faiza. There were all genuine mis- 
takes but there are historic instances 
of substitution being planned and 
carried out with intent to defraud 

The most famous of these is tae 
story of Running Rein in the Derby. 
So often has this been told that some 
years ago a daily sporting paper 
ass@ed its readers in big type in 
the Derby day edition, “This paper 
contains no reference to Running 
Rein’s Derby”. There have in our 
time, been instances of yearlings 
and animals sent abroad being mix- 
ed up, and the yeteran Newmarket 
trainer Mr. “Bob” Colling, could tell 
an interesting story of winning races 
on a horse described as Mortaigne, 
Which afterwards turned out to be 
Dorsay. D'orsay also ran well des- 
cribed as Mortaigne. Both were bred 
by @ friend of mine who was re- 
Sponsible for the mistake being recti- 
fied. 

In America they are endeavouring 
to make innocent confusion of blood- 
stock and wilful substitution impos- 


sible. In the issue of ‘‘The Chronicle” 
which has just reached me from U. 
S. A., Iam interested to read: 

“The Horse Identification Bureau, 
which was instituted by Assistant- 
Secretary of the Jockey Club, Mar- 
shall Cassidy, has produced a device 
which tattoos a serial number pain- 
lessly on the horse’s lips. A system 
of palate printing, similar to finger- 
printing, is also in the experimentar 
stage. Horse identification is not 
only a safeguard against “‘ringers’’, 
or the running of one horse in the 
identity of another, but an aid in 
preventing mix-ups on the farm 
when young horses of similar colour, 
without distinguishing markings are 
turned together. This plan is being 
studied at the moment by the Amer- 
ican Jockey Club.” 

England’s Doyen Trainer 

I am sorry to hear that the Hon. 
George Lambton, doyen of Newmar- 
ket trainers, is far from well. Born 
in 1860, he has had a long innings 
on the Turf, commencing his career 
as an amateur rider. Of course his 
family has been connected with rac- 
ing almost as long as any in Great 
Britain. Once they had their own 
race meeting at Lambton Park, 
whilst Newcastle, Durham, Stockten 
and some north country fixtures 
now defunct, had their support for 
generations. [I hear that the Hon. 
George has rarely had a nicer lt 
of horses in training than this sea- 
son, but, like most other trainers, 
he has been much handicapped by 
the shortage of labour. 

Stablemen Of Today And Yesterday 

That reminds me that in the pad- 
dock at Catterick the other day I 
congratulated a trainer on the ap- 
pearance of his horses. His reply 
was interesting and his experience 
not isolated: 

“TI have to do three horses ny- 
self. The old type of racing lad 
seems almost extinct who would set 
about a horse with a wisp and veally 
strap it as though they meant busi- 
ness. I got a lad recently from New- 
market, paying him the full £4 a 
week, and he not only said he didn’t 
know how to make a wisp, bat that 
he didn’t know what a wisp was. I 
made him one and showed hiin now 
I used it, but he told me in the big 
stables he had been in they didn’t 
have to spend the time over horses 
after they had been out in a morn- 
ing, like we do in the north. He call- 
ed our methods of dressing horses 
“slave driving’, and soon packed up 
and went after trying to teach me, 
who have been at the game al! my 
life, all that is really necessary in 
stables.”’ 

The 1944-45 Hunting Season 

Hunting for the 1944-45 season is 
on its last legs in the north. There 
was practically no cub-hunting owing 
to the late harvest, subsequent win- 
try conditions kept hounds in ken- 
nel for some weeks, and, when it was 
possible to hunt, lambs in being and 
lambs in prospect, together with the 
water-logged land, restricted opera- 
tions. There will be some days on 
the hills and in woodlands, but vir- 
tually, this chequed season is at an 
end. Game indeed, have been those 
who have carried on through all its 
difficulties and disappointments. 

The other day in the weighing- 
room at Catterick Races I joined in 
an fteresting discussion between 
Maj. L. Petch, judge at the meeting 
and amateur huntsman of the Cleve- 
land Hunt), and Mr. Harry Marshall 
(ex-huntsman and now trainer-plus- 
estate manager), on hunting in the 
snow. Maj. Petch was told us his re- 
cent experiences of hunting on foot 


in deep snow and blizzards. Then 
Harry Marshall said he had always 
found a good scent before snow be- 
gan to thaw, and that, despite their 
greater weight, hounds could travel 
through deep snow better than the 
fox in front of them. He told us he 
had had some good sport under such 
conditions. Hunting in the snow, 
however, is a young man’s game, 
for it demands better lungs and a 
greater suppleness of limbs than is 
possessed by the keenest of those 
of us long in the tooth and a bit 
dicky in the heart. 

We should be entering upon the 
point-to-point season but once more 
we will miss these winding-up fes- 
tivals, which, changed as they are 
in character had become more popu- 
lar than ever in rural England. We 
are old-fashioned and preferred the 
old style, but today the crowd likes 
to see every fence jumped, and pre- 
fers the greater pace, the artificiali- 
ty, and the regular race meeting at- 
mosphere, to the old cross-country 
gallop in which local sportsmen on 
real hunters took part. 


No Extension Of National Hunt 
Racing 

Despite the lost days of the restri- 
cted National Hunt season we have 
been officially informed there is to 
be no extension of the original fix- 
ture list. There have been suggest- 
ions that there should be ‘‘mixed’’ 
racing at some of the first meetings 
on the flat, so that owners who have 
kept horses so long might have an 
opportunity of picking up a few 
stakes. Clerks of flat race courses, 
who have not a steeplechase track, 
will not welcome the idea of their 
turf being cut up by hurdlers and by 
fences being driven into the ground 
they have been at such pains to pro- 


tect from all comers during the war 
years. 

It was, of course, at one time 
quite a usual thing to have a hurdle 
race or two at most flat race meet- 
ings in the Spring, and I think the 
public enjoyed the variation. But 
gradually the practice died out ex- 
cept at a few meeting—Liverpool 
and Bogside amongst them. I see 
little hope of a revival even with the 
very real claims owners of jumpers 
this season have. If Catterick and 
Thirsk are included in the venues 
for flat racing, it is quite possible 
that Brig-Gen. Sir Loftus Bates 
might include a few hurdle events, 
for he has always been so keen to 
encourage National Hunt sport. A 
year or two before the war he and 
Capt. Giles Bates were anxious to 
stage a really big hurdle race at 
Thirsk (where there has been no 
jumping for half a century), but I 
fancy the Jockey Club did not fav- 
our the idea. That body might be 
more sympathetic under existing 
conditions. 

In any case very few. northern 


Continued on Page Bighteen 
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CARRIAGES Sinners 
MAKES 
Including Buggies, Surreys, Coaches, 
Victorias, Broughams, etc. 
SINGLE & DOUBLE HARNESS 
New and Used 
See Us Before Buying Elsewhere 
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Brookmeade Farm 


Stallions 
1945 SEASON 





GOOD GOODS 














Brown, 1931 

|\COLIN {COMMANDO 
NEDDIE | |*PASTORELLA 

| 
|BLACK FLAG................. \*LIGHT BRIGADE 
| |MISPLAY 
RADIUM |BEND OR 
*BROCATELLE______.._----- | (TATA 

|*PIETRA |PIETERMARITZBURG 

|BRIAR-ROOT 


Fee $250 
To Guarantee A Live Foal 





STAR BEACON 








UPPERVILLE 





Brown, 1939 

|BLANDFORD________________|SWYNFORD 
*BLENHEIM Il__------------- |BLANCHE 
| 
iMALVA |CHARLES O’MALLEY 
| |WILD ARUM 
| |*WRACK |ROBERT LE DIABLE 
WAG STAR | |SAMPHIRE 

|ETOILE FILANTE__________- |FAIR PLAY 

|CHIT CHAT 


Fee $250—Book Full 


Brookmeade Farm Has Excellent Facilities For 
Visiting Mares 


No responsibility for accident or disease 
STANDING AT 


BROOKMEADE FARM 


Phone 38 


VIRGINIA 
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Horsemen’s 








California Notes 


By Selma Piazzi 


Hunter Trials Rules 

A committee to work on rules for 
hunter trials has peen suggested and 
the California State Horsemen’s As 
sociation has unanimously accepted 
the following individuals: Joe Black- 
well, Riviera Country Club, Pacifte 
Palisades; Bob Burns, Napa (U. S. 
N.); Capt. Fred Egan, Gymkhana 
Club, San Mateo; Mrs. Gerald Gray, 
Corona; Miss Selma Piazzi, Oakland; 
Tom Pilcher, Riviera Country Club, 
Pacific Palisades; Alec Sysin, Alta- 
dena; Mrs. Marge Yant, Sacramen- 
to; Mrs. Barbara Worth Zimmerman, 
Sacramento; Miss Cornelia Cress, 
Oakland; Mrs. Floyd B. Hart, Sacra- 
mento; Mrs. J. S. Grepe, San Mateo, 
Albert F. Holloway, San Leandro; 
Ed Peabody, San Mateo; Major de 
Roaldes, Santa Barbara; Mrs. Helen 
Towne, San Francisco; Harold Vin- 
cent, San Francisco; with Charles 
Broad as moderator to direct the 
committee. 

These committee people are being 
chosen to determine rules for hunter 
trials which will hereinafter be used 
by all horse show and hunter trials 
committees and managers through- 
out California. This will surely an- 
swer a long-felt need and, with such 
excellent individuals working on the 
committee, something good must 
come of it. 


Easter Equestrian Parade 

Riviera Country Club opens the 
show season in California with its 
12th Annual Easter Equestrian 
Parade on Sunday afternoon, April 
Ist, at Pacific Palisades. The page- 
antry and color involved has always 
attracted numerous exhibitors and 
spectators and could well be copied 
by other riding clubs, horsemen’s as- 
sociations, and riding stables. 

All parade classes, which include 
such as Best Hunter under Saddle, 
Best Palomino under Saddle; Stal- 
lions; Parade Horses; Stock; Pairs, 
Children’s Riding Pony; Trotters 
in Harness; Sets of Fours, both civi- 
lian and miliary; Driving Turnout; 
Costume; Morgan: Polo Pony; etc., 
gives everyone an equal chance to 
participate and all are judged for 
ribbons and trophies. 

Following the presentation of par- 
ade awards a Western Horse Race 
for 1-4 of a mile around the polo 
field, catch weights, will take place; 
a mile harness race; junior jump- 
ing class; jumpers sweepstake; and 
polo pony race. In addition the fin- 
als of the Easter Tournament polo 
game will be played. 

Officials include Messrs. E. Allen 
Russell, Jr; Eldon J. Fairbanks; 
George Lauer; Alfred Meyer; and 
Major Jack Holt as judges. 

Harness Racing Judge: Dick 
Eaton; Starter: Newton Liggett; 
Parade Steward, Anthony Landi; 
asst. Steward, Tom Bodley; and 
Announcer, Allen Ross. Snowy Bak- 
er will officiate as Equestrian Dir- 
ector and Tom Pilcher, Secretary. 


‘Caliente To Run $20,000 Classic 
A $20,000 handicap will be run 


News- 


May 6th at the Hippodromo de 
Tijuana Racetrack, Tijuana, Mexico, 
secretary Joe Walter an- 
nounces. Two weeks before this 
event the $10,000 Tijuana Derby 
will be held. 

Walter, after visiting the idle 
Santa Anita track, said the owners 
of such horses as Okana, Jade Boy, 
Jezrahel, Happy Issue, Bon Jour, 
War Jeep, Post Graduate, Sea Swal- 
low, and Sea Sovereign are inter- 
ested in revival of the Tijuana fix- 
tures. 





racing 


Driver Shies At Horse 

A Hollywood truck driver explain- 
ed by saying that in hauling camera 
equipment to the location set of 
“Duel in the Sun” about forty miles 
from Tucson, Arizona, he suddenly 
spied a herd of wild horses running 
across the road in front of him. He 
was so startled he swerved the truck 


Going a step further, how many 
jumping horse riders while driving 
a car, have been startled by news- 
papers blowing down the road, or a 
bona fide road closed sign suddenly 
encountered, or the shadow of a 
telephone pole? 

Incident On Leyte 

One of the soldiers in a_ photo- 
graph in a recent Saturday Evening 
Post of a newspaper correspondent 


talking to a Philippine guerrilla 
fighter and U. S. soldiers, bore a 
startling resemblance to Jimmie 


Martin of the 7th Cavalry Reconnat- 
sance Troop. Upon inquiry, Jimmie 
says—yep, it’s he—and _ further 
states the picture was taken at the 
start of an exciting rescue of a Navy 
earrier pilot who had been forced 
down and a lieutenant who had suc- 
cessfully evaded capture by the Jap- 
anese since the fall of Bataan. 

Jimmie also writes that after one 
more campaign he will be eligible 
for a camp post and hopes it will be 
Riley or Ord. If Jimmie returns to 
Ord, we can hope to have him com- 
peting in California shows before 
too long. 


Crosby Horse Dies Of Heart Attack 

Ligaroti, Bing Crosby’s Latin 
American importation, died recently 
of a heart attack. 

The horse, jointly owned by Cros- 
by and Lin Howard, is best remem- 
bered as having only been nosed out 
by Seabiscuit in a $25,000 match 
race at Del Mar three years ago. 


Mexico Expands Race Program 

The Mexico City race track will 
expand its program to four days of 
racing a week after March 6th as 
present conditions seem to warrant 
it, according to president Bruno 
Pagliai. 

Racing after that date will be held 
on Tuesday, Thursday, Saturday, 
and Sunday. The cards will include 
nine races with special events for 
local owners. 


Young Entry 
A daughter, Alice Corona, was 
born to Lt. Comdr. and Mrs. Gerald 
Gray on February 3rd. While Patsy 
Gray’s good hunter, Brian Bour, 


lolled in idleness last year, the Gray 
entries were frequently called with 
the debut of 6-year-old Celia to the 
show ring. Celia won a blue in seat 
and hands first time in and continu- 
ed to win, mostly with the favored 


Patsy 


One of the best known combina- 
tions of the Eastern horse show cir- 
cuits has been broken up. From Gal- 
lison Hall, University, Virginia came 
word that the grand little pony cam- 
paigner, Gloria Galban’s Patsy had 
taken her last jump. 

Patsy had been turned out in the 
lot on March 2 and when a commo- 
tion was heard from that direction, 
it was found that the pony had brok- 
en her off hind leg. It was broken 
about eighteen inches above her foot, 
and besides the big hone being brok- 
en ih two places, it was crushed. Dr. 
White tried his best to save her but 
it was hopeless. 

Gloria and Patsy have won so 
many classes throughout this section 
of the country that it would really 
take space to enumerate them all. 
One event which came to mind im- 
mediately was the Junior Hunter 
Trials of the Deep Run Hunt Club, 
Richmond, Virginia which were held 
April 16, 1944. Walter Craigie very 
aptly covered that for The Chronicle 
and stated that “A pair of small pon- 
ies with springs instead of muscles 
swept the decks” at the hunter trials. 
Then eleven years old, Gloria rode 
Patsy to the championship. Patsy’s 
stablemate, Trophy, owned by Grov- 
er Vandevender, was reserve cham- 
pion. 

Mr. Craigie went on to say that 
“Placing ponies over horses fs an 
unusual thing, particularly where 
they have to go over a stiff three- 





color, at every appearance. 

Mrs, Gray will undoubtedly be 
back this year to make it a little 
harder for the rest of us in ring 
classes and cross country. 


a 
quarter mile course, such as ig the 
case at Deep Sun. However, the two 
ponies performed, taking fences thy 
actually were bigger than they.” 

On that day Patsy won the open-to. 
all class over an entry list of 20, of 
which 17 were horses. To anyows 
not knowing this gallant little Die 
bald, the above should give Some 
idea of how she performed. 

When the labor situation necegy, 
ated not having a groom along 4} 
the shows, Gloria and her Mother 
could be found busily engaged i 
getting the ponies ready for the Ting 
Patsy was always in the String, 
along with Gloria’s other Pony, 
Apron Strings, and Trophy. Even 
though her rider was slowly appro. 
ching the point of outgrowing th 
pony, Patsy was not to be sold, bp 
would have been shown by smalle 
youngsters for a few years. 

Patsy’s many “fans” at the Ting 
side will miss her greatly when ths 
horse shows start a new season. 











STANDING AT 


Grange Farm 
SEASON 1945 


KOODOO 


Ch. h., 1980 
Court Day—Mayanel, 
by Lucullite 


(Property of U. S. Government) 


KOODOO stands 16.3, weighs 
1,300 lbs., has 78” girth and 
8 %”’ bone. 


Sydney Glass, agent 
Sconnelltown Rd., R. D. 4, 


West Chester, Pa. 
Phone: West Chester 2716 


























A wonderful individual. 
speed. 


ed mares only. 


accidents or diseases. 





Llangollen Stallions 


Season of 1945 


Ch. 1939 
By The Porter—*Sobranje by *Polymelus 
Sire of the winners Pat o’ See, Character Man, Ilefetchit, Royal 
Step, Great Step, Tryangetit, and others. 


FEE $150—RETURN 
BONNE NUIT 


Gr. 1934 
By *Royal Canopy—*Bonne Cause by EIf 
Sire of the winner of the Thoroughbred Yearling Class, Upperville 
Horse Show, 1944, and David, champion open jumper, Warrenton, 
1943, and many other open jumpers and hunters. 


FEE $150—RETURN 
GREAT WAR 


Gr. 1938 
By Man o’ War—Great Belle by *Stefan the Great 
His yearlings show lots of quality and 


FEE $100—RETURN 
NIGHT LARK 


Gr. 1939 
By Bonne Nuit—Poulette by *Coq Gaulois s 
Son of the great hunter sire Bonne Nuit, Night Lark was bred to 
only four mares, and sired the champion yearling at Devon, 1944. 


FEE $100—RETURN 
DEVIL RED 


Br. 1940 
By *Sir Gallahad I1l—Dustwhirl by Sweep 


A grand looking horse out of the dam of Whirlaway. To approv- 


PRIVATE TREATY 


All mares must have yeterinarian’s certificate. 
must be paid for before leaving farm. 


Apply to 
J. L. Wiley or Jessie Edwards 
- UPPERVILLE, VIRGINIA 


Telephone 41 or 42 


Boarding mares 
Not responsible for any 
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= Song Of The Water Raisers 





By Lt. Thomas Davis 





I could just barely hear it. I held 
my breath and sat still in the saddle. 
she checked her horse and listened 
too. I looked out between the prick- 
ed ears of my horse at the sun-baked 
plains of India and I heard the 
chanting again, high-pitched, thin 
and disembodied, barely human. 

“What is it’, I said. 

“[’}] show you”’, she said. 

She jumped her big black horse 
into a gallop down the slope, scatter- 
ing small stones. By the time 1 
reached the level ground she was a 
half-mile ahead, sitting quietly on 
the big horse and letting him run, 
ner head held high and gleaming 
like a helmet of gold in the atter- 
noon sun. She was heading for a 
ruined Mogul temple on a rise of 
ground about two miles away, and 
settled to the job of riding fast 
over rough country. It was flat with 
only slight rises, but there were 
snake holes, and once in a_ whiie 
nullahs, too broad to leap and too 
steep to walk down and up. Some of 
the land had been under cultivation 
during the growing season and the 
prown fields were separated py lew 
mounds of earth with thorn-bush on 
them. The intensity of concentration 
on the riding was good, and the feel 
of the wind. in my face was good, 
and the syncopation of the suspend- 
ed hoof beats as we sailed over each 
bund was good. After a mile of this 
we were out of the fields, the horses 
hoofs staccato on the hard plain un- 
der the short brown grass. 

We were close to the temple now 
and she stopped and half-turned to- 
ward me, so I pulled reim and coast- 


ed in. 


“Someday we must go riding—to- 
gether,” I said. 

She smiled, “‘I thought you were 
the one that ‘wants but little here 
below, but wants that little strong’!”’ 

“There’s that chant again’’, I said. 
“Near, this time.’ 

We rode around the wing of the 
temple. The horses threw their heads 
up and stopped short. Before’ us 
were ploughed fields with green 
shoots of young rice plants in the 
furrows. The plantation lay in a cir- 
cular tract about a quarter  miie 
across, one edge of it touching the 
tumbled red stones of the ruin. The 
ground swelled up toward the mid- 
dle, and the hub of the wheel was a 
mound encircling a broad well. There 
was a low brick wall around the 
mouth, and two brick columns sup- 
porting a small wooden wheel. A rope 
ran up out of the well, over the wheel 
and lay in the dust behind a team 
of bullocks facing down the slope, 
their driver standing close. The song 
was flowing up out of the mouth of 
the well. Just then the pitch of the 
song changed a little, and th2 bullock 
driver in one deft motion picked up 
the rope and hitched it to the yoke. 
He twisted the tail of the near bul- 
lock. The team stepped briskly down 
the slope, the driver sitting sideways 
on the taut rope like circus perform- 
er, balancing himself by holding a 
bullock tail in each hand. As the 
team neared the pottom of the slope, 
4 new note again entered the song 
and the driver halted the bullocks 
and released the rope. It ran up the 
slope through the dust like the tail 
of a great snake, until picked up by 
the driver of a second team waiting 
at the well-mouth. 

Water was now gushing from sev- 
eral sluices in the brick-work and 


running down tiny canals into tae 
dry fields. We moved a few fcet to 
the right, opposite a low place in the 
brick-work. From there we could see 
a man in the well mouth. He had one 
hand on his hip, the other on the 
rope. He was up to his knees in wat- 
er, his dhoti tucked up high alout 
his waist. He was chanting rhythmi- 
cally in a thin, high voice. As we 
watched he slid his hand down the 
rope and lifted a flabby buffalo skiu 
stitched around a black iron ring 
to which the rope was attached. He 
dropped this bucket down the well. 
We could hear the sodden ‘‘chunk”’ 
when it hit the water. He took up 
the slack in the rope, and then «gain 
he changed the pitch of his chant, 
and again the driver hitched the 
rope, twisted the tail and rode sway- 
ing down the slope until the song 
told him to stop. 

The men worked without pause, 
quickly and deftly, almost as_ if 
hynotized by the rhythm of the 
chant floating above the creaking 
of the wheel, the sound of the hoofs, 
the chunk of the bucket and the 
clack of the bullock’s horn knocking 
together. The men were chained to 
the chant,—incapable of breaking 
the rhythm of a thousand years. 

Suddenly I was no longer in the 
sun-light. The sun had fallen behind 
the red dome of the temple. We had 
less than a half hour more of sun- 
light. I moved sharply in the saddle 
to shake off the spell. 

“There will be an early moon to- 
night,” she said. ‘‘We will be able to 
see well enough to avoid the nullahs 


Trainer Licenses 
Continued from Page One 


and among the suggestions incor- 
porated therein is: That each appli- 
cant furnish ga list of all persons 
owning any horses trained by him 
That each applicant give the names 
of other licensed trainers who will 
be prepared to appear in person and 
support their recommendation. That 
applications be notarized. That a 
card index be maintained listing all 
fines and suspensions against train- 
ers. That a complete record be kept 
on action taken on applications. That 
all applications be made sufficlently 
in advance of racing to permit com- 
plete investigation before passing on 





if we go slowly.” 
“Let’s go slowly,” I said, ‘“‘Let’s 
not break the rhythm.’ 


applications, Practically all of these 
suggestions are now in force in New 
York State. 

The Jockey Club also requires 
that all new applicants pass a writ- 
ten and oral examination on horse- 
manship and on the rules of racing 
before a license be granted. 

For some years The Jockey Club 
has been licensing a new type of 
trainer, namely, an assistant trainer. 
A stable may have one trainer ana 
as many assistant trainers as deem- 
ed advisable by the license commit- 
tee. An assistant may be well quali- 
fied to hold a trainer’s license and 
may only be employed as an assist- 
ant at such times as when he is not 
in complete charge himself. Upon 
the trainer’s absence, the assistant 
trainer takes over and assumes full 
authority. 














way was laid last Fall. 


extras. 


Price—$55,000.00 


Here is a charming old stone house, small, perfectly appointed 
and set well in from road on nicely landscaped grounds that roll 
gently to the South overlooking a three acre private lake. 

Newly decorated and insulated-oil heat last year cost $89.00. You 
can run it with one servant—or with none. 

The farm itself, consisting of sixty-three acres, is in high state of 
cultivation, well fenced, largely under new ‘post-and-rail’. 
barn completely modernized has seven box stalls, two standing stalls 
and compact cow stable with Jamesway equipment: two car garage, 
tack room with hot water and man’s room and bath. 


You can buy this farm, which incidentally has just come on the 
market, and move in tomorrow without having to spend a cent on 
Present owner commutes to his New York Office. 


Gilbert Hunt 


Commercial Trust Bldg., Phila. RIT. 1230 
SUNDAY A. M., ARDMORE 4659 


THIS IS THE FARM 


ITS NAME IS “CIELO SIETE” 
Radnor Hunting Country—within 19 miles of Philadelphia. 


(seventh heaven).. In Heart of 


Stone 
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Pictures available 

















country. 


572 Madison Avenue, 
New York City. 






Tel: Wickersham 2-2800 


Your Country Home 


ARE YOU OFFERING IT 
FOR SALE OR LEASE 


THIS SEASON? 


THE CHRONICLE will be of real aid in bringing your 
advertisement directly to the class of financially able 
families you are 
THE CHRONICLE is now ready and equipped to give 
efficient and experienced advice to home owners desirous 
of selling or leasing their country home or estate through 
our contacts with real estate brokers throughout the 


seeking. 


Real Estate Rates Are Only $2.10 per inch 
Address: ALFRED POLAN, Manager 


Real Estate Department 
THE CHRONICLE 


or 




























Berryville, 
Virginia. 
Tel: 124 
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Riding At Fort Riley 





By Margaret de Martelley 





There are many terms and expres- 
concerning horses that have 
hackneyed and frayed 
around the edges. Others are mis- 
used and mis-applied. Banking as 
“number 1, Grade A’’ in the second 
category is the term ‘‘schooling”’. 
There is a vast difference between 
exercising and schooling. There are 
riders however, who feel that if they 
ride in an enclousure and succeed in 
getting a gallop left on the track to 
the left, they are schooling The 
term “schooling’’, if used conscien- 
tiously, involves the about on the 
the forehand and on the haunches, 
the oblique, the shoulder-in, the two 
track, the changing of leads in 
stride, extension and collection at the 
walk, trot and gallop in circles, large 
and small and on the straight of way. 
Not long ago I heard a man say 
that his horse wouldn’t work in a 
ring and so he was schooling him 
He should have said 
He 


sions 
become 


cross country. 
he was not trying to school him. 
only exercised. 

If a hunter is to remain well train- 
ed and responsive, he needs regular, 


systematic ring work (in a group 
whenever possible) to keep his 
mouth, his legs, his muscles, his 
balance and his manners in top 
shape. 

There is a place in the United 


States where horsemen are taught to 
school a horse in a manner which, 
throughout the world is recognized 
as orthodox. That place is the 
United States Cavalry School at Ft. 
Riley, Kansas. This institution is a 
shining example to anyone who 
would make and perpetuate the good 
traits as well as the life and utility 
of a hunter. 

In speaking of Riley, I am as full 
of superlative adjactives as a radio 
commercial. This is because of my 
years of training in those methods 
and because of the magnificent dis- 
plays of horsemanship I have seen in 
exhibitions on the post. Of these 
performances, the 1936 Olympic 
Team probably is outstanding. 

There were on that string all types 
of horses, Thoroughbreds, cold blood- 
ed and even saddle bred horses. It 
is, of course, an established fact that 
the Thoroughbred responds more 
readily to the training. However the 
contract price of a horse is fixed in 
the army and they can not buy many 
Thoroughbreds. The do strive to 
buy what is known as the Thorough- 
bred type. This fact only adds to 
the value of the training of the men. 

In the exhibitions of the 1936 
team, such riders as Harold Isaacson 
and Isaac Kitts, jumped from a 
stand still out of pastern deep mud, 
over a five foot obstacle and, on the 
same horses, executed the two-track, 
the placement trot and the gallop in 
reverse. When the Olympics were 
history, these horses were returned 
to the life of a cavalry horse which 
meant everything @rom close order 
drill and mounted pistol practice, to 
following hounds on a week end 
hunt. 

These horses were schooled regu- 
larly in the ring. No one ever 
thought of saying a horse would not 
work in a ring. They might say a 
horse was a little green about it but 
that he would learn. 

This was the ultimate in schooling. 
Not many riders care about gallop- 
ing backward or even trotting in 
place. The foregoing has been re- 
lated only to offer an insight to the 


heights which ‘‘schooling’’ can at- 
tain. 

The beauty of the training receiv- 
ed at the cavalry school lies in the 
fact that all the maneuvers of school- 
ing a horse are embraced in the class 
work in the riding hall. The trooper 
learns to school his horse without 
being conscious of the fact that he is 
learning. He is instructed in the 
proper use of the leg aids, the subtle 
application of his weight, the use of 
the leading rein, the bearing rein, 
the direct and indirect reins of op- 

He rides his horse in 
of troopers, four feet from 
head to croup, maintaining that 
distance without the - conscious 
thought that he is teaching the horse 
to keep his distance. This pays divi- 
dends in the hunting field. 

At the preparatory command, he 
subconsciously prepares for the next 
order. At the command of execution 
he knows that he must instantly in- 
crease or decrease the gait or he will 
jam up the column. He learns to 
exact this obedience from a horse. 
He posts on the shoulder next to the 
wall and he leads with the fore near- 
est the center, thereby balancing the 
horse’s muscular development. On 
the half turn and the half turn in 
reverse, he sits the trot teaching his 
horse to collect or he will over ride 
his mark and lose his place in the 
column. On these two maneuvers 
he learns to do an about on the 
haunches and he learns to do the 
two-track on the oblique. 

At about the ‘‘dot’’ or “‘stripe’’ he 
learns the aids for turning on the 
haunches or the forehand according 
to the command. 

By the flank he must dress on the 
center, not even a half stride ahead 
of or behind the center horse as they 
ride abreast. He learns to keep his 
horse evenly gathered between his 
hands and his legs, on the bit, re- 
rider’s weight and 


position. 
column 


sponsive to the 
voice. 

In close order drill he learns to 
keep his horse’s attention because he 
knows that when a horse kicks, it is 
the fault of the rider on his back. 

On the surface this appears to be 
nothing but training for the rider. 
It is said that troop horses know the 
commands and execute them without 
direction from their riders. They do 
know the commands but among the 
hundreds I have ridden in class, I 
have never found one that rode him- 


self. The longer their service rec- 
ord, the more defenses they have 
built up. It is the same with any 


horse. He learns his work, of course, 
but he can get rusty. Therefore, he 
should be schooled regularly. 

The schooling of a hunter in a 
paddock is the most important phase 
of his training. The practice should 
never be abandoned even though he 
is seasoned hunter. It is recreation 
for the horse and the rider. It keeps 
the horse responsive to the aids and 
more of a pleasure in the field. It 
provides supplying exercises for him 
that prolong his life and usefulness. 








FOR SALE 

Heavy Weight Hunter 
Standing between 16.2 and .16.3. Ch. g., 
with blaze—3 white stockings—1l1 years 
old—marvelous disposition and very 
much a pet. Has been hunted, I believe, 
with East Aurora and Genesee Valley 
Hunts; with Country Club of Rochester 
Hunt, I know. 


Edward Dickinson 
74 Brunswick St. -. Rochester 7, N. Y. 





From The Irish Field 


By Burnaby 

Two outstanding performances 
made the Leopardstown Christmas 
meeting memorable—Prince Regent’s 
smashing win under top weight in 
the Bray ’Chase and Happy Home’s 
sparkling success in the Christmas 
’Chase. In Prince Regent, Mr. Rank 
is the lucky possessor of the best 
’chaser Ireland has produced in liv- 
ing memory; and in Happy Home 
Miss Dorothy Paget owns a young 
novice, who, in the course of time, 
may be expected to attain the high- 
est honours. 

Just how good Prince Regent 
really is it is not possible to esti- 
mate, and one cannot but regret that 
the opportunity to prove his super- 
iority over cross-Channel rivals has 
not yet presented itself. That he is 
quite capable of winning a Liver- 
pool Grand National is the opinion 
of every good judge of a ’chaser; 
and that opinion would, doubt'ess, 
have been justified before this but 
for the fact that the great Aintree 
test was off the list. 

A 1945 Grand National at Liver- 
pool, can be ruled out; so, at the 
earliest, more than another year 
must pass before Prince Regent’s 
chance arrives. It is expecting a lot 
of a horse who has had such an 
active career to retain his brilliance 
through the years, but this much 
can be said: Whenever and wherever 
Tom Dreaper produces him in the 
same fine fettle as he did on thar 
Wednesday no horse in training will 
beat him. 

Prince Regent is so greatly sup- 
erior to the Irish handicappers that 
apparently no weight can _ bring 
them together. In his latest race he 
gave Knight’s Crest, winner of this 
year’s Irish Grand National and 
another thousand pounds race, no 
less than 35 lb. and a hollow beat- 
ing, the other runners being out- 
classed completely. He jumped more 
boldly and more quickly than ever, 
and pulled out a delightful turn of 
speed to run away from Knight’s 
Crest on the flat. 


Middleburg Hunt 


Continued from Page Six 


(drawing towards the Kennels) 
which went to ground very Quickly 
at Iselin’s. Then being almost at 


the kennels, the small field whj 


had remained to the end, dispe 
to hack home. 

The young hounds made great 
on this line, but the old oneg 
those to be depended upon, 
little or no attention to it. An @ 
hound will rarely run a vixen at the 
time of year. x 

The meet Saturday, March 19 
at Mrs. Amory Perkin’s house, "i 
11 a. m. IM 1-2 couple of how 
went Oul, It was a clear, bright, 
day and a day of starts and 
hounds putting four foxes to grog 
with hardly enough run to give ¥ 
field a good gallop. # 

Huntsman Maddox drew ag 
Iselin’s to Belmont’s, through 
Redmond place, to Mr. Schaef 
where hounds found a grey, ran j 
back to the Redmond place and 
him in. They were then taken aera 
the creek to Mr. William Hit 
farm, There hounds jumped a Ted 
which went to ground very shortly, 
In Mr. Hitt’s garden hounds jump. 
ed another fox and ran him into My, 
Hitt’s tool shed. There was_ greg 
hew and cry around the tool shei, 
but the fox had crawled beneath anj 
though several hounds crawled wp 
der too, they were unable to conneet 
with the fox. 

Hounds were picked up and while 
drawing toward the race track, they 
put up another fox behind the dairy 
barn and ran him to New Ford wher 
he also went to ground in one of 
the Hitt fields. 

Miss Charlotte Noland and Roke 
by with us, Mr. Sands on King Char 
les, Mrs. Holgar Bidstrup, Mr. Jim 
Skinner, Mrs. Richard Kirkpatrick, 
Mr. Davy, Miss Nannie and Mr 
Rogers Fred, Mr. William Seipp, Mr. 
Rigan McKinney, Mrs. William 
Munhall, Mr. Schaefer, Mr. and Mrs. 
Turner Wiltshire, Mrs. Lindley and 
Miss Elizabeth Hulbert, Mrs. Amory 
Perkins and the Foxcroft girls. 
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GARRETT INSURANCE AGENCY 


All Lines of Insurance 
LEESBURG, VIRGINIA 





D. H. LEES & CO., INC. 
Real Estate and 
Insurance 
Complete Listings, 
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Warrenton, 
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Phone 309 Leesburg, Va 
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Banking Directory 








Warrenton, Va. 
Branch at The Plains 


THE FAUQUIER NATIONAL BANK 
Capital, Surplus and Undivided Profits $375,000.00 


_ Telephones 83 and 84 
Telephone Plains 88 























MONEY= All you need to loan on | s 


Farm Mortgages and other Real Estate Loans 


THE LOUDOUN NATIONAL BANK 
LEESBURG, VA. 
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enn) SHOOTING TRIP IN TIBET PENNSYLVANIA HORSE WOMEN 
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shortly, From the China Theatre, Colonel Richard Kirkpatrick, (Warren- 
* Jam Be on, Virginia), sent the above snapshot to Harry Worcester Smith of 
into Mr, Worcester, Massachusetts. Col. Kirkpatrick said that it was a photo 
 Bteat HE this “entourage on a shooting trip to border of Tibet. Game was 
ot shed, BE carce, population was plentiful. Did manage to bag duck, pheasant 
ath and and wood cock. The Chinese wood cock is a much larger bird than 
led ur Bins The dog is a Chinese version of a Gordon setter, slow but 
connett Htaunch and a good retriever. A pack animal is considered more 
valuable than the little girl packers. Cheerful little things. They 

id while [can pack 125 pounds easily.” 
ck, they 
le dairy 
d where 
one of 
The above picture was taken at the Beaufort hunt on Thanks- 
1 Robe giving Day and the negative sent to Glenn Hackman overseas. He is 
<i the owner of the horse on the right, CHAMP, which Mrs. Josephine 
ar Ie Hornberger rode that day. The other rider is Mrs. Evelyn W ellen on 
patrick, OUR SOX which she showed this past season to win many ribbons 
4 & and trophies for Red Top Farm. The picture was made up in Italy 
oy and returned to this office which is really travelling as it originated 

witties at Harrisburg, Pennsylvania. 
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TEXAS REMOUNT STALLIONS 


(Official Photo—Signal Corps USA) 





Army Remount Stallions At Show. For the first time in the history of the big Fort Worth show, Fort Worth, Texas, two army 
tus Were shown at the Southwestern Exposition. Thoroughbreds exhibited there by Col. C. A. Wilkinson, officer in charge of the 


thwestern Remount Area with headquarters at San Angelo, are BATTLEWICK, (left) and (right) VIRGINIA KING, 
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rather doubt it; because here’s a 
prejudice hereabouts against Thor- 
oughbred hunters, and these Hunt 
horses were not new ones from 
Meredith’s stables; but the old ones 
' which he had inherited from his 
| uncle. They were a very good stamp 
oF animal, in spite of that; and they 
‘gertainly looked like business. Be- 
“pind the hounds came the three Hunt 
Second Horsemen—they were m 
gearlet too—and one of them car- 
tied a terrier in a terrier-bag on his 
' pack—something I’ve never seen ar 
home. The Master’s second Horseman 
was leading Mr. Meredith’s horse— 
a great big bay Thoroughbred which 
‘Mrs. Meredith had given him that 
' morning. I believe it was the first 
| horse she rode in England when she 
came over here last winter, and her 
band took a fancy to it at that 
e. Her horses came along too-— 
5 of her own, and another that 
Meredith bought from me yesterday, 
nd presented to her this morning. 
seems she used to own him; 
Mhough I bought him from Waller. 
“hated to part with the old begger, 
> tit was a matter of sentiment with 
Meredith, and he gave me a darned 
wood price for him. I can easily pick 


‘up another one. 


| “Well—the whole cavalcade came 
j up on the lawn in front of the House, 
“where the Field were gathered; and 


IST. Ly the Master and Mrs. Meredith mount- 
spread tr ed and we moved away. I don’t 
know this Country at all; so I’m 


afraid I can’t tell you the names of 
the coverts we drew or where we 
found. I don’t suppose they would 
mean anything to you, anyway; but 
Ido know that the Master was rath- 
er disappointed at not finding in the 
first one. I heard from an old farm- 
er that there had been some poach- 
ers about, and that he was afraid 
they had spoiled the chances of find- 
ing there. It was a little bit of a 
covert anyway— hardly more than 
three acres in extent: but it’s amaz- 
ing in what small coverts the foxes 
in this country are sometimes found. 
Well, as I say, this one was blank 
and so we made a move to Mr. Fen- 
Pyick’s farm. Miss Pember told me 
t lat she had heard him say that they 
thought they ought to find in his 
E eleaze, the sheep pasture about 
“talf a mile from the barn. There 
are a great many patches of gorse 
there and they tell me that, at thts 
- time of year, when the ewes are be- 
ginning to lamb, the foxes hang 
- about in hopes of getting hold of a 
Weak lamb. The Master manages to 
get his Field in one corner of the 
Pasture. We lined up there, almost 
_ like starters waiting for the flag to 
_ drop in a Point-to-point race, while 
| the Huntsman cheered his pack inte 
a the undergrowth which covered a 
little rise of ground. His Whippers- 
in were posted at the far side of the 
covert. 
















“Hounds worked into the gorses 
agerly. You could see their waving 
Sterns over the top of the shorter 
vo Patches, as they drew steadily on. 
ody Suddenly there came a faint whim- 
‘3 ; ber and Fowler (that’s the -Hunts- 

P Man’s name) cheered. Hounds be- 
~<a fame more eager; you could see 
- them pressing toward: one point, 
a ee and suddenly, Tom—that’s the i’irs: 
Whipper-in—held his cap up in the 
air. ‘Tally-ho over’, just as hounds 
Opened he yelled. Fowler cheered 
again, while Tom raced on to get a 
View, if the fox went away. But that 
fox didn’t mean going and hounds, 














close on him, chopped him before 


he ever got to the open. 

“The Field were disappointed of 
course, but, as Meredith said to me 
afterwards, this particular animal 
had been doing .a lot of damage and 
he wanted killing. Of course, old 
Fenwick was delighted and the Mas- 
ter sent his Second Horseman back 
to the farmhouse, with the brush 
with orders to give it to Mrs. Fen- 
wick and tell her that the poult-y- 
thief was no more! Then he saia to 
Fowler;—‘Now then, Will, let’s have 
a hunt; there should be another 
here—that was a lame one, wasn’t 
it? He looked old and fairly fat— 
the that been doing 
the damage. There was a litter bred 
here—I think we shonld find anoth- 
er. See if you can’t get him away 
this time.’ The words were hardly 
out of his mouth, when there came 
a holloa from one of the Second 
Horsemen, a quarter of a mile away 
and, an instant later a view-holloa 
from the second whipper in. I wish 
you could have heard that holloa. It 
sent the blood tingling in our veins. 
It must have electrified hounds too, 
for they came tumbling out of that 
gorse as if by magic, and raced away 
to where Dick sat his horse at the 
edge of the covert. It was just like a 
sporting print; hounds settling to 
the line as they reached the poirt 
where the fox had broken; Fowler 
close behind them blowing them 
away; and Tom, who had been with 
the Huntsman at the time the holloa 
had been given, rating the stragglers 
on. Those men worked like a team. 
In a minute Dick had dropped back 
to his place behind, while Tom ga!- 
loped on with the Huutsman 


probably one 


“The Master was out in front of 
the Field, who were edging forward. 
I saw a young woman, a Mrs. Wel- 
land, who bought one of my horses, 
try to sneak a start; but the Master 
called her back. ‘Wait a bit, please,’ 
he said holding up his hand. ‘Give 
hounds a chance; let ’em get settled; 
we want a hunt this time.’ There 
was a good-sized fence around that 
pasture, a rail fence that made one 
think of home, and the pack surged 
over like a wave, with Fowler close 
behind them and a pit to one side 
Once they were over and away On 
the line, in the pasture beyond, the 
Master dropped his hand. ‘Now then, 
wor’rad away,’ he said. ‘They’ve gut 
a start; eatch ’em if you can.’ He 
looked round to see where his wife 
was and found her close beside him; 
and together they rode at the first 
fence. Father—I wish you could have 
seen those two American horses;— 
for she was riding, her new horse, 
and the Master the big bay Thor- 
oughbred she had given him that 
morning—go at that fence. There 
was no ‘setting them back on their 
hocks’, they raced at it and flew 
the fence side by side. It wasn’t a 
very big one; hardly over four feet; 
but it was good stiff timber, and 
the average Britisher likes to 
slow at ttmber, Being an American, 
I let my horse go, and he too sailed 
over easily. Miss Pember steadied 
her animal and, though he jumped 
well enough, she was six lengths be- 
hind me when she landed on the 
other side. [t’s funny, how they hate 
to ride at timber over here. More 
than half the Field rode out of that 
pasture at another place, where the 
fence was 3 bank, with a ditch in 
front of it, and growth on the top 
that would have petrified me. They 
got over all right, but why they chose 
that place, instead of the nice clean 
timber, I cannot understand. For the 
next three miles we certainly had a 


ride 


burster; hounds ran with heads up 
and sterns down, and always in front 
were the scarlet coats of the Hunts- 
man and his Whipper-in, with the 
Master and Mrs. Meredith close be- 
side then 


“Once there were cattle in a field, 
and, hearing hounds coming they 
started to gallop across the line. The 
Huntsman saw it and he must have 
spoken to Tom—I don’t know—may- 
be Tom knew what he ought to do— 
for he shot out in front and headed 
those cattle back, while Dick, who 
had come up from behind, took his 


place near the Huntsman. It was as 
clever a bit of team work as I ever 
saw. Another mile covered, 
hounds still going on at racing pace, 
and then—suddenly, without any 
warning, the cry stopped, and the 
pack began to swing, as they made 
their own east. 


was 


“The Master’s hand went up and 
the oncoming Field reined in, only 
too glad of a chance to get a breath- 
er. I looked around, and there was 
little Miss Pember close beside me, 
her face flushed with excitement. 

Continued on Page Ninete2n 





HUNTER DIRECTORY 





CALIFORNIA 


BARBARA WORTH STABLES 
Winning Hunters and Jumpers 
Working Hunters and Prospects 
Available at all times 
MR. & MRS. CHAS. ZIMMERMAN 
Sacramento, Calif. 








CONNECTICUT 


JOE HALE’S IRISH HUNTERS 
“They have no equal” 
Stanwich Rd., Greenwich 
Tel. Greenwich 4448-W 








ILLINOIS 


STANLEY LUKE FARM 
Established in 19238 
Hunters, Jumpers and Show Horses 
Horses taken to board, train and 
show 
La Grange. Illinois 
La Grange 1720-Y-2 








NEW YORK 


E. C. BOWDEN 
South Millbrook, N. Y. 
Good Sound Hunters and Hacks 
Always On Hand 
Tel: Millbrook 81 





DOUGLASTON MANOR FARM 
Pulaski, N. Y. 
Green and Made Hunters 
Chas. S. Goode, Mgr. 
Tel. Pulaski 944-F-4 





KINWOLD STABLES 
Offers For Sale 
Young Show and Working Hunters 
Bates Davidson, Manager 
Hilicrest Road Elmira, N. Y. 
Telephone Elmira 2-13438 





FRANK SNYDER STABLES 
Green and Made Hunters 
Show Horses and Prospects 
Avon, N. Y. 





TWIN LAKES STUD FARM 
Goldens Bridge, N. Y. 
DEMONSTRATION 
by Display out of Cherry Court, 
by Black Jester (Eng.) 
$50 stud fee or contract 
Tel: Katonah 167 





J. VASS AND C. GARIZONE 
Hunters and Jumpers for Sale 
2426 South Avenue 
Syracuse, New York 
Tele: Syracuse 4-9871 








NORTH CAROLINA 


MILE-AWAY STABLES 
Mr. and Mrs. W. O. Moss 
Made - Green - Qualified Hunters 
B and 
Winter Southern Pines, N. O. 
, Summer Roaring Gap, N. C. 


J. ARTHUR REYNOLDS 
Tryon, N. C. 
Horses schooled, hunted and shown 
Always on hand a few good hunters 








¥RED B. WILMSHURST 
SOUTHDOWN FARM 
(Fit and Ready) 
Hunters and Show Horses for Sale 
Horses taken to train, board and show 
Laurinburg, N. C. Telephone 2408 








PENNSYLVANIA 


E. C. BOTHWELL 
Middle and Heavyweight Hunters 
Out of Registered Cleveland Bay 
Mares 
P. O. Box 288 Greensburg, Pa. 
Tel. Greensburg 8712 








. - SYDNEY GLASS 

oung Hunters and Show Prospects 
R. D. 4, West Chester, Pa. 
Phone: West Chester 2716 








VIRGINIA 


DR. L. M. ALLEN, CLIFTON FARM 
Hunters, Timber, Brush and Show 
Prospects 
All Ages 





Berryville Virginia 





“BOXWOOD” 
Middleburg, Va. 
Thoroughbred Horses 
Seasoned and Green Hunters 
Show Ring Winners and Prospects 
C. M. Greer, Jr. — Telephone 31 





MY STABLE NOW OPEN 
Both Field and Show Ring Hunters 
For Sale 
Have suitable men to board, school 
and show hunters 
MANLEY W. CARTER Orange, Va. 


FARNLEY FARM 
MR. & MRS. A. MACKAY SMITH 
Heavy Wt. Hunters 
Reg. Anglo-Cleveland 
Heavy Wt. Hunter 
Dartmoor and Welsh Ponies 
White Post, Va. Tel. Boyce 75-J 


J. NORTH FLETCHER 
WORKING HUNTERS 
SHOW HORSES 
RACING AND SHOW PROSPECTS 
Warrenton, Va. Tel. 45-J-4 


HIGH HOPE FARM 
Young Green Horses 
Racing, Show and Hunter Prospects 
Marie A. Moore, Warrenton, Va. 


LLANGOLLEN FARMS 
Hunters - Jumpers - Show Horses 
Flat and Steeplechase Prospects 
Bred from Famous Whitney Mares 
Upperville, Va. Mrs. M. E. Whitney 


MEADOW LANE FARM 
(Allan M. Hirsh) 
Warm Springs, Virginia 
Home of *SAN UTAR 
Choice Lot of Young Thoroughbreds 
and Half-Breds 
Tel. Hot Springs 5-L-1 


HORACE MOFFETT 
Made Hunters, Brush, Timber and 


Show Prospects 
Marshall, Va. Marshall 16-F-22 


SPRINGSBURY FARM 
Mr. and Mrs. George Greenhalgh 
—HORSES— 
The kind you like to ride yourself 
Berryville, Va. Phone 47 


Buy WAR BONDS 





























PAGE SIXTEEN 


THE CHRONICLE 





Thoroughbreds 


Continued From Page One 


repeal of the law and the closing of 
the race tracks. It became the “‘burn- 
ing issue’ of a gubernatorial cam- 
paign, in which a candidate pledged 
to such a course was elected, the first 
serious enterprise of his administra- 
tion was the carrying out of this 
program, the law was repealed, the 
tracks were closed and there has 
been no racing in Texas since that 
date (1938). 

Several attempts to effect a revival 
there have been made since then, all 
have failed and it is reliably reported 
that anything of the kind may not 
be looked for in the near future. 

Virginia was, it may fairly be said, 
the “mother state” of racing in 
America and the cradle of the mod- 
ern American Thoroughbred. At one 
time she had more race tracks, gave 
more meetings and bred more race 
horses than any other state in the 
Union. She set the pattern for all 
America to follow and was unani- 
mously accorded the dominant posi- 
tion. 

From this proud estate she had 
retrograded to some extent before 
the Civil War of 1861-65, but that 
awful holocaust swept away all her 
race courses and famed breeding es- 
tablishments; since when she has re- 
mained outside the racing terrain, 
though within the past quarter-cen- 
tury, in especial, she has once more 
become a great breeding state from 
whose paddocks many champions 
have come. 

The reasons why she has not re- 
turned to racing are well known; 
that is, in part. Her legislature has 
opposed legalized betting, on the one 
hand, while on the other she has no 
great centers of population such as 
are necessary to support meetings of 
the first class or make possible the 
erection of the immense plants neces- 
sary to their promotion. 

When Virginia was America’s 
foremost racing state, racing was es- 
sentially a sport. Since it has be- 
come a _ business—‘“big business’’— 
the Old Dominion has looked ask- 
ance at it, though still retaining its 
interest in and worship of the race 
horse himself. 

Moreover, certain occurrences in 
the not-too-distant past have, in the 
racing sense, left a bad impression 
upon Virginians. 

Back in the days of the great de- 
pression of the 1890’s, when the turf 
was feeling its throes in the most 
bitter way, the merry-go-rounds in- 
vaded the state after being driven 
out of the other ones. What then 
occurred at Alexander Island, St. 
Asphs and Norfolk was such that 
the odium it incurred (as is always 
the case) extended over to affect re- 
putable racing also, just as “the rain 
falls upon the just and the unjust 
alike.” 

Nothing would be more applauded 
by lovers of real sport than the re- 
establishment of high-class racing in 
Virginia upon a plane worthy of her 
historic past. 

Nothing would be more disastrous, 
on the other hand, than what is now 
being agitated—tthe creation within 
its borders of a group of merry-go- 
rounds whose primum mobile would 
be the profit-taking of the promoters 
and the flow of taxation-revenue in- 
to the state treasury. 

It would, moreover, be impossible 
for such merry-go-rounds to in any 
way approach their purpose unless 
they became the vehicles of long- 
extended meetings, from early spring 
until snowflakes fell. 

And what such meetings have done 


to create anti-racing sentiment in 
many different states is so well 
known as to require no diagrams, 
graphs or charts. 

Racing has already grown top- 
heavy, in some respects; in especial, 
it is impossible to produce enough 
high-class horses to supply the de- 
mand. Which, upon the other hand, 
has resulted in a plethora of low- 
class ones. 

lt is these, and these alone, that 
would flock to the proposed Virginia 
merry-go-rounds, together with the 
class of horsemen (?) which forms 
their entourage. Which subject re- 
quires no farther enlargement. 

When high-class horses are so 
searce that the classic stake races at 
the premier courses, from Belmont 
Park down, can produce only a scat- 
tering few starters, despite their im- 
mense monetary values, while many 
of the great handicaps in recent sea- 
sons have been won by horses little 
above the selling-plater class, where 
is the material to come from for yet 
other first-class meetings with racing 
of an appropriate character? .... 
Not even Echo herself can answer. 

In any event, if Virginia wants 
real racing, worthy of the name, she 
can embark upon the quest of it with 
the knowledge that it can never be 
realized by the merry-go-round 
method. Thus far all efforts to pro- 
duce peaches from pumpkin vines 
have failed—nor have any of the 
wizards of the laboratories succeed- 
ed in making a stream rise higher 
than its source. 
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Judging Horsemanship 


Continued from Page One 


rider. 

Let us assume you have just fin- 
ished judging a class of twenty 
children. Your decisions have made 
some children, mothers and rela- 
tives very happy. There are four 
ribbons so sixteen youngsters are 
in the discard. You may hear some 
critical reverberations, perhaps 
some direct talk by irate parents. 
There may be times when you wish 
you were a legal judge, contempt of 
court, and the ensuing penalties 
come to your mind. 

You feel abused, for have you not 
given of your time and knowledge. 
Of course there was a little bolster- 
ing of your ego, some entertaining, 
and an expense account to soothe 
you. 

You say you gave of yourself and 
your knowledge of this subject, 
which you had spent years and 
money to acquire, hours of training 
your muscles and those of your 
horses, so they would work in a pat- 
tern of perfect balance, graceful co- 
ordination, and that you can impart 
this knowledge to others. 

But can you? If the child is un- 
able to execute the asked for man- 
euver properly, can you get into the 
saddle and demonstrate. 

Perhaps you were a student of 
DeSousa, the Anthonys, De Bussi- 
gny, or Fillis, perhaps. Can you take 
a green animal, gentle it, and flex 
through its mouth the head, neck 
muscles, and shoulders on foot, and 
then on its back while moving. Are 
your legs as valuable as your hands 
in teaching and controlling it? 

Do you know that the very for- 
ward motion of the horse is its great- 
est means of control? Can you teach 
a horse to rotate its haunches 
around its forehand, or the more 
difficult forehand around the haun- 
ches. Can you teach a horse to two 
track, to change leads at the canter, 
and the other primary movements 


of equitation, to stand quietly and 
back gracefully, not hauled back- 
ward by the reins. Can you adjust 
a bridle, bits and curb properly, 
place saddle and girths in their pro- 
per position to give ease to horse and 
rider? 

Are you aware that the Cossack 
and the Cowboy with such divergent 
types of seats can ride and conquer 
the most vicious horses, and ride in 
this position for hours without fati- 
gue. Do you know that through ex- 
perience and observation we have 
evolved a standard method graceful 
and easy, a flowing together of 
weight and muscle yntil horse ana 
rider appear like one. This is the 
system you are judging. 

Do you love the horse, all horses, 
or are you like a hunter judge I once 
officiated with, who stated he de- 
spised saddle horses, and hackneys, 
and the time and patience devoted to 
children’s classes infuriated him. His 
horse world consisted only of hunt- 
ers and jumpers, hounds and pup- 
pies and the scent of foxes. 

To love a horse means any kind 
of horse. The farm ones, the milk 
wagon steed, the almost extinct fire 
horse, and the cunning Shetland and 
Welsh ponies. The slaves and work- 
ers, the noble cavalry horse, and 
those who for a brief space parade 
in the limelight? If this is so then 
you are a true horselover, you be- 
long. 

Show committees should select 
their horsemanship judges with 
greatest care. Because a man has 
owned some great herses, selected 
and shown by a professional rider, 
the reflected glory sometimes comes 
to him, as if he had done the work 
himself. He is not qualified. 

A man may be a hunting enthusi- 
ast and dislike the saddle seat, or 
the reverse may be true. Is it nec- 
essary then to have a saddle and 
hunting man officiate together? I 
do not think so. 

The ideal man is one who can 
train and ride a saddle horse and a 
hunter also, whose knowledge is gen- 
eral not specialized, who is _ free 
from equine dogmas. 

The man who has been an exhibi- 
tor himself, and later becomes a 
judge is the best adjudicator. He has 
seen both sides and a tolerance and 
understanding that could be gained 
in no other way marks his awards. 

To see each child showing, as if 
it were your own, to allow for size 
or age, to evaluate the ease or dif- 
ficulty of the mount, to try and cap- 
ture their feelings and viewpoint by 
mentally riding with the youngster, 
do this and you will gain respect and 
admiration, and that wonderful in- 
ner feeling of having done a difft.- 
cult job well. 





0 
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Racing 

Ed Danforth, Sports Editor of the 
Atlanta Journal, recently wrote: 

“The Thoroughbred Racing Asso- 
ciations has a dignity the public per- 
haps does not appreciate. The pub- 
lic forms its idea of the horse racing 
industry from the bookmakers on 
the fringes, the touts in the grand 
stand enclosure and the frantic mob 
pushing to get to the mutuel win. 
dows. Horsemen have accumulated a 
sorry looking growth on the fabric 
of their structure, just as a political 
party sometimes makes associations 
with unsavory elements for the sake 
of yotes....The horsemen will care 
for all their own charity patients. 
They will owe the Government noth- 
ing when the storm is over.” 
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Mile-Away Farm 
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case of distemper. He felt go 80 
for the thin black filly that he Otter 
ed to trade a cow for her. The dey 
was made and Mr. Moss never Tegres 
ted his burst of kindness , becayy 
that sickly filly won 62 champig, 
ships, 13 reserve championships ani 
549 blue ribbons in thirteen year 
of showing, during which she Partig) 
pated in 118 shows. 

It took Mr. Moss more than & Ye 
of careful nursing before Lady Dy, 
ham was ready for the wars but One: 
she was ready the black mare Deve 
let him down. Lady Durham jump. 
ed consistently at 67-0". Onee the 
carried Mr. 6-4” over looy 
straight bars to defeat Red Sails in, 
knock-down-and-out event at Bloy. 
ing Rock, North Carolina. 

In 1933, Lady Durham took y 
with the Moore County 
Although her hunting my, 
were excellent and she yy 
hunted by children, the Mosses wigs 
ly used her sparingly for fear jt 
would spoil her open jumping orp 
sult in an injury. In recent yegy 
Lady Durham has been used to teach 
children to ride and jump. 

After many fruitless efforts, Laiy 
Durham was finally gotten in fq 
and dropped a fine black filly in 194 
by Young Native by Pompey out ¢ 
The filly, named Anothe 
Lady, seems to have inherited hy 
famous mother’s jumping ability, 4 
two she jumped over a - four fy 
paddock fence. These bright Spring 
days the filly, when turned looge y 
liberty in a schooling corral, gos 
around jumping the jumps of he 
own accord. 

Lady Durham is again in foal an 
is leading a life of leisure. Howeve, 
during the Fall and Winter sk 
could be seen sedately drawing: 
carriage driven around the streets of 
Southern Pines by Mrs. Moss. 

Mr. Moss purchased Gray Mist it 
1928 from a farmer near Greensbor, 
North Carolina, who had been usig 
her for plowing. The dappled gry 
mare continued her farm work du. 
ing week days but on Sundays M. 
Moss started schooling her. Sh 
proved such a good and eager pupil 
that he decided to show her in th 
Spring. At her first show she Wo 
four out of a possible seven blue 
She was still winning her share @ 
ribbons when she was retired from 
the show ring four years ago. Du 
ing her career she captured 30 chal 
pionships, 40 reserve championship 
and 500 ribbons, 200 of which wert 
blues. 


Moss 


hunting 
Hounds. 
ners 


Giggles. 


Gray Mist started her huntiy 
career at the age of ten when tl 
Mosses moved from Durham 1 
Southern Pines in 1933. In 12 year 


of hunting, carrying all kinds @ 


riders including ladies in a side 
saddle, she has never made a mt 
take. The “old lady” knows he 


business. She stops of her own & 
cord when hounds check, automat 
cally waits her turn at narrow panel 
and gallops along with the best @ 
them in open fields. She is a favor 
ite mount for children’s jumping até 
horsemanship classes in local show 
at Southern Pines by reason of he 
manners and ability to “take ¢ 
of’ her young riders. 

In addition to her hunting ant 
participation in local shows, 6m 
Mist does a bit of light farm work! 
the Spring and Fall, in econnectiol 
with breaking young work horsé 
Mr. Moss finds her the perfect “pelp- 
er” when hitched to a young 
which he is teaching the fundamé™ 
tals of harness work. 
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The Sporting 
Calendar 





Horse Shows 


——_ 
(these dates are tentative and subject to 
hans.) APRIL 


door Spring Horse Show, Boulder 
4 & Bk Club, Inc., Old Mamaroneck Road, 
Scarsdale, N. Y 
MAY 
h School Show, McDonogh, Md. 
i rehinson Horse Show, New York. 
& 13—Secor Farms Riding Club Horse Show, 
4 White Plains, New York. 
ss Horse Show, Great Neck, L. LE, 
York. 
ion inc—Los Angeles National Spring 
: Horse Show. 
& 2 or 26 & 27—Meadow Brook Saddle 
r Club Horse Show, N. C. 
& 20 or 26 & 27—Harrison Horse Show, Har- 
8 New York. 


n, 
on or 26 & 27—Hartford Spring Horse 
° show, Hartford, Conn. . 
Corinthian Club Show, Baltimore, Md. 
Oaks Hunt Horse Show (tentative), Great 
Neck, L. I., N. Y¥. 
stern Massachusetts Horse Show, Spring- 
, Mass. 
ates Run Hunt Club Horse Show, 
Richmond, Va. ; : 
m—American Field Service Show, Baltimore, 
id. 
) sp pain 2—Devon Horse Show, Devon, Pa. 
(tentative). 
JUNE 
g-Long Green Valley Horse Show, Long 
en, Md. 
1 & $-Watchune Riding & Driving Club, 


tchung, N. J. 
1 5 & 9 Sedgefield Horse Show, Sedgefield, 


9& _- Rapids Charity Horse Show, 
Grand Rapids, Mich. 

9 & 10—Connecticut Valley Horse Show. 

9& 10—Second Annual Horse Show, Leona 
Stables, San Leandro, Calif. f 

j0-St. Margarets Horse Show, Annapolis, Md. 

13 to 16, inc.—Charles Town Horse Show, 
Charles Town, W. Va. 

16 & 17—Long Meadow Junior League Horse 
Show, Long Meadow, Mass. es 

Suitland Horse & Pony Show, Suitland, 
id 


= irchwood Horse Show, Wethersfield, Conn. 
i 7 17—Tarrytown Rockwood Hall Horse 

Show, Westchester Co., N. Y. 
2 & 23—Richmond Co. Horse Show, Staten 


7 /? 
%—Gymkhana Club’s 16th Annual Horse 
oP Gymkhana Club, 20th Ave., San 
Mateo, Calif. 
n & %De Witt Kiwanis Tecumseh Club 
Horse Show, De Witt, N. Y. 
% & %-Three Oaks Riding Club Horse Show, 
Allentown, Pa. 


%Greystone Horse & Pony Show, Loch 
Raven Blvd., Balto. Co., Md. 
2 & 30—Ox Ridge, Darien, Conn. 
JULY 
2,3 & 4Cache Valley Horse Show Ass'n., 


Logan, Utah. 

3 & 4Culpeper Horse Show & Racing As- 
sociation, Culpeper, Va. 

12, 13 & 14—Monmouth Co. Horse Show, Rum- 
son, N. J. (tentative). 

% & 2—Junior League Horse Show of Color- 
ado Springs (tentative). 


AUGUST 
4#St. James Church Show, Baltimore Co., 
Md. 

4&5 or 11 & 12—Sagamore Horse Show, 
Bolton Landing, New York (tentative). 
ll-Westminster Riding Club Show, Westmins- 

ter, Md. 
ll-Litchfield Horse Show, Litchfield, Conn. 
ll-—Bath County Horse Show, Hot Springs, Va. 
1Hampstead Hunt Club, Hampstead, Md. 
%—Long Green Carnival, Long Green, Md. 
%—Keswick Hunt Club Horse Show, Keswick, 


Va. 
% & 2%—Pioneer Valley Horse Association, 
Athol, Mass. 


SEPTEMBER 
1 & 2—Williamsport Horse Show, Williams- 


port. 

1 & 3—Warrenton Horse Show Association, 
Warrenton, Va. 

1 & 3—Altoona Horse Show, Altoona, Pa. 

2-Blandford Fair Horse Show, Mass. 

2 & 3—Quentin Riding Club Horse Show, 
Quentin, Pa. 

2 to 9 inc.—Kentucky State Fair Horse Show, 
Louisville, Ky. 

3-St. Margarets Horse Show, Annapolis, Md. 

5—Central Wisconsin State Fair Ass’n. Horse 
ow. 

19-Md. Hunter Show, Inc., Worthington 
Valley, Shawan. Md. 

$Helping Hand Horse Show, Piping Rock 
Horse Show Grounds, “Locust Valley, L. 
ww. ¥. 

13, 14 & 15 or 27, 28 & 29—Piping Rock Horse 
Show Association, Locust Valley, L. L., 
N. Y. (tentative). 

5 & 16—Fairfield County Hunt Club, Ine., 
Fairfield, Conn. 

1é-Kiwanis Club of Annapolis, Annapolis, Md. 

%, 21 & 22—North Shore Horse Show, Stony 
Brook, L. I., N. ¥. (tentative). 

%, 21 & 22—Chester County Horse Show, 
Devon, Pa. 

2—Kiwanis Club of Pikesville, Pikesville, Md. 

2 & 2 or 29 & 30—Hartford Fall Horse Show, 
Hartford, Conn. 

% to = inc.—Los Angeles National Fall Horse 


ow. 

% to 22—Bryn Mawr Horse Show Association, 
Inc, Bryn Mawr, Pa. (tentative). 

ba) & 2 -Bellewood Horse Show, Pottstown, 


%~Boumi Temple Mounted Patrol, Loch 
Raven Blvd., Balto. Co., Md. 
%—Lance and Bridle Club Horse Show, Ash- 


» Va. 
% to Oct. 6 inc—Ak-Sar-Ben Horse Show, 
Omaha, Nebraska. 


OCTOBER 
5, 6 & 7—Rock Spring Horse Show, New 
Jersey 


‘Jerusalem Hunt Club, Bel Air, Md. 
%—Third Annual McLean Horse Show at Bal- 
lantree, McLean, Va. 
1—Hutchinson Horse Show, New York. 
Optimist Club of N. Baltimore, Loch Raven 
Blvd.. Balto. Co., Md. 
erwood Horse & Pony Show, Cockeys- 


ville, i 
13—McDonogh Novice Show, McDonogh, Md. 
27—S6th Regiment National Guard Horse Show, 
Newburg, N. Y. 


Secor Farms 
Continued From Page One 





Carver of Garrison, New York judg- 
ed. 

At 6:00 P. M. dinner was served 
in the club room. The evening ses- 
sion began at 7:30. 

This show in all ways turned out 
successfully, and we hope to have 
another of the same kind in the early 
spring. 


Summaries 

Open jumping, 3’-0’—1. Stove 
Polish, Hans Petschek; 2. Girl Scout, 
Elaine Moore; 3. Slieve Bloom, Mrs. 
T. Leithead; 4. Mighty Kind, Secor 
Farms Riding Club. 

Working hunters—1. Hi Cottner, 
Secor Farms Riding Club; 2. Stove 
Polish, Hans Petschek; 3. Cocksure, 
Barry TT. Leithead; 4. Girl Scout, 
Elaine Moore. } 

Bridle trail hacks—1. Ebony, Sec- 
or Farms Riding Club; 2. Dandelion, 
Norman F. Greenway; 3. Sheila, Mr. 
Greenway; 4. Missy, Dr. Emil Ver- 
rilli. 

Children’s hunters — 1. Power 
Plant, Peggy Elkan; 2. Stove Polish, 
Hans Petschek; 3. Dandelion, Nor- 
man F. Greenway; 4. Hi Cottner, 
Secor Farms Riding Club. 

Pairs of jumpers—1. Reno Kaliph, 
Lt. Justin Yozell; Thunder Boy, Mrs. 
Don Moore; 2. Boy Scout, George 
Verrilli; Major, Mrs. Arthur Sam- 
uels; 3. Dandelion, Norman F. Green- 
way; Power Plant, Peggy Elkan; 4. 
Black Jack, Virginia Henline; Marie, 
Secor Farms Riding Club. 

Handy hunters—1. Stove Polish, 
Hans Petschek; 2. Slieve Bloom, 
Mrs. Barry T. Leithead; 3. Power 
Plant, Peggy Elkan; 4. Sheila, Nor- 
man F. Greenway. 


Bridle trail hacks—-1. Happy Maid, 


Dr. Graven F. Winslow; 2. Hi Cott- 
ner, Secor Farms Riding Club; 3. 
Reno Kaliph, Lt. Justin Yozell; 4. 
rambler, R. D. Comparet. 

Ladies’ hunters—1. Slieve Bloom, 
Mrs. Barry T. Leithead; 2. Dande- 


lion, Norman F. Greenway; 3. Power 
Plant, Peggy Elkan; 4. Reno Kaliph, 
Lt. Justin Yozell. 

Pairs of hacks-—1. Reno Kaliph, 
Lt. Justin Yozell; Thunder Boy, Mrs. 
Don Moore; 2. Gambler, R. D. Com- 
paret; Happy Maid, Dr. Graven F. 
Winslow; 3. Slieve Bloom, Mrs. 
Barry T. Leithead; Cocksure, Barry 
T. Leithead; 4. Dandelion, Norman 
F. Greenway; Broidagh, Secor Farms 
Riding Club. 

Open jumping, 3’-6’’—1. Thunder 
Boy, Mrs. Don Moore; 2. Stove 
Polish, Hans Petschek; 3. Cocksure, 





NOVEMBER 
7 to 14, inc.—National Horse Show Ass’n. of 
America, Ltd., N. Y. (tentative). 
DECEMBER 
14 & 15—Brooklyn Horse Show, New York. 
rt 





Hunter Trials 


MARCH 
11—Barbara Worth Stables Hunter Trials, Third 
of a series of four, Sacramento, Calif. 


PRIL 
8—Deep Run Hunt Club Hunter Trials, Rich- 
mond, Va. 
15—Deep Run Hunt Club Junior Hunter Trials, 
Richmond, Va. 
MAY 





6—Barbara Worth Stables Hunter Trials, 
Fourth of a series of four, Sacramento, 
Calif. 
o 0 e 
Point-to-Points 
APRIL 
7—Brandywine Hunt Point-to-Point, West 


Chester, Pa. 





Racing 


MAY 
1-June 4—Thorncliffe Park Racing and Breed- 
ing Association, Ltd., Woodbine Park, 
Toronto, Ont. 30 days. 
19-26—Ontario Jockey Club, Woodbine Park, 
Toronto, Ont. 7 days. 
JUNE 
6-13—Long Branch Jockey Club, Dufferin 
Park, Toronto, Ont. 7 days. 
16-23—Metropolitan Racing Association, Duf- 
ferin Park, Toronto. Ont. 7 days. 
25-July 2—Hamilton Jockey Club, Ltd., Hamil- 
ton, Ont. 7 days. 


JUL 
4-19—Niagara Racing Association, Ltd., Fort 


Erie. 14 days. 
AUGUST 
4-11—Hamilton Jockey Club, Ltd., Hamilton, 
Ont. 7 days. 
18-Sept. 3—Belleville Driving and Athletic 


Association, Ltd., Stamford Park, Niagara 
Falls, Ont. 14 days. 
SEPTEMBER 
8-15—Ontario Jockey Club, Woodbine Park, 
Toronto, Ont. 7 days. 
22-29—Thorncliffe Park Racing and Breeding 
Association, Ltd., Woodbine Park, To- 
ronto, Ont. 7 days. 
OCTOBER 
3-10—Long Branch Jockey Club, Dufferin 
Park, Toronto, Ont. 7 days. 


13-20—Metropolitan Racing Association, Duf- 
ferin Park, Toronto, Ont. 


Barry T. Leithead; 4. Corky O’Clois- 
ters, Mrs. Frank Craig. 

Hunter hacks—1. Dandelion, Nor- 
man F. Greenway; 2. Reno Kaliph, 
Lt. Justin Yozell; 3. Cocksure, Barry 
a Leithead; 4. Missy, Dr. Emil Ver- 
rilli. 

Hunt teams—1. Corky O’Cloisters, 
Mrs. Frank Craig; Power Plant, 
Peggy Elkan; Missy, Dr. Emil Ver- 
rilli; 2. Hi Cottner, Secor Farms Rid- 
ing Club; Happy Maid, Dr. Craven 
F. Winslow; Reno Kaliph, Lt. Justin 
Yozell. 

Champion — Stove Polish, Hans 
Petschek. Reserve—Dandelion, Nor- 
man F. Greenway. 

The recent ban on horse shows 


wasn’t in evidence at all last Sunday 
at the club, (March 4). Both George 
Braun and Teddy Gussenhoven hack- 


ed several horses over from their 


stables in New Rochelle. There were 
about fifteen entries in each of our 
usual three classes: hunter hacks, 
hunters and open jumpers. 

Mrs. E. Brundage of New Rochelle 
judged for us. It was the seconé 
time she consented to do so, and 
again everyone was most satisfied. 

Summaries 

Hunter hacks—1. Victory Lad, 
owned and ridden by George Braun; 
2. Reno Kaliph, owned by Lt. Jud 
Yozell, ridden by Martha Noel; 8. 
Kaps Al, owned and ridden by Mrs. 
O. D. Appleton; 4. Rose Parade, own- 
ed by Mr. Willcox, ridden by Carol 
Gussenhoven. 

Hunters—1. Kaps Al, owned and 
ridden by Mrs. O. D. Appleton; 2. 
Victory Lad, owned and ridden by 
George Braun; 3. Why Worry, own- 
ed by George Braun; 4. Missy, own- 


ed by Dr. Emil Verrilli, ridden by 
Richard Verrilli. 
Jumpers—1. Why Worry, owned 


by George Braun; 2. Victory Lad, 
owned and ridden by George Braun; 
3. Reno Kaliph, owned by Lt. Jud 
Yozell, ridden by Martha Noel; 4. 
Missy, owned by Dr. Emil Verrilli. 
ridden by Richard Verrilli. 


Southern Pines 


Continued from Page One 


string of ten hunters to win 1st place 
in the class for middle and heavy- 
weight hunters. Jane Rue, a chest- 
nut mare, owned and ridden by Cor- 
bit Alexander of Pinehurst, was 2nd 
with Golden Hild 3rd. 

The thrill of the afternoon came 
in the class for pets in which more 
than twenty-five animals were pa- 
raded around the ring? First place 
awarded to Admiral McKay, 
owned by Mrs. William Moore of 
Southern Pines. Second place went 
to Aggie Ona and Kay Kaiser enter- 
ed by Mrs. Driebelbies, wife of Col. 
Driebelbies of Pinehurst. Third place 
was awarded Chita, a pet squirrel 
entered by Fred Arnette of Southern 
Pines. Fourth place was awarded 
to Ciger Herr with her pony and 
cart. 

Rebel won over eleven jumpers in 
the class for amateur riders. Renown, 
with Mrs. F. R. Parker of Pinehurst, 
up, was 2nd. Black Giant, a bay 
gelding, owned by  Stoneybrook 
Stables of Southern Pines and ridden 
by Bobby Frye of Washington, was 
3rd. 

Penny Fuller riding Prince won 
over seventeen entries in the class 
for children’s horsemanship. Bobby 
Frye, student at Notre Dame Acad- 
emy was 2nd. Carol A. Walsh, 3- 
year-old daughter of the Mickey 
Walshes of Southern Pines, was pre- 
sented as the youngest rider in the 
class. 

Mrs. Peggy Mechling of Knoll- 
wood won ist place in the relay race 
with Mrs. F. R. Parker 2nd. The 
time was two minutes. 

Major T. B. Hinkle of Camp Mack- 
all and Doc Parshall, judged. 

Mrs. A. E. Stearn and Alline 
Stearn judged the pet show. Ribbons 
were presented by Mrs. Morris John- 
son of Southern Pines. 


was 


Letters To Editor 
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Chronicle, George Orton writes on 
“Timber Racing”. That’s a good ex- 
ample of what I know nothing about. 

Could you kindly advise where I 
might be able to get this information 
or books on the various subjects? 

There are several of us in this part 
of Wisconsin that thoroughly enjoy 
The Chronicle but not knowing 
enough about Hunting, I believe we 
miss an awful lot. 

Sincerely, 
E. J. Galecki 

Two Rivers, Wisconsin 


0 


Oldest Packs 


Dear Editor: 

I have just finished the Hunt Ros- 
ter Issue and have just decided that 
out of the “five oldest packs with 
acting Masters today, the oldest is 
Shelburne, Vermont, the second is 
Middleburg, Virginia; the third is 
Mr. Stewart’s Cheshire Hounds from 
Pennsylvania; the fourth Mr. Jef- 
fords’ foxhounds from Pennsylvania, 
and the fifth, Orange County fox- 
hounds from Virginia. So that gives 
one to Vermont, two to Virginia and 
two to Pennsylvania. 








I am proud to be able to say that 
I’ve been associated with, in the 
grandest sporting way, no less than 
three of these grand packs, either aw 
Honorary Secretary or Whip. Name- 
ly; Shelbourne, Middleburg and 
Orange County. 

We who have been without for 
quite sometime, are glad to know 
from letters home, and from The 
Chronicle, that sport; in the form of 
horses, hounds, foxes and country- 
side, is being carried on in the face 
of all kinds of difficulties—that 
many of us may be able to take up 
where we left off and enjoy it again, 
and so much more in the future. 

Incidentially, a list of the former 
Fort Riley ‘“‘Horse Cavalry” Ex’s, 
whom by good fortune, I’ve either 
met or heard about over here in the 
E. T. O., include the following: Col. 
G. I. Macleod, Maj. Bill Slisher, Maj. 
Bill Watson, Maj. Max Radusky, 
Maj. Race Clark, Capt. Joe Gilchrist, 
Capt. R. Schnell, Capt. Robert Mar- 
tin and Capt. Sandy Cummings. 

All the best, 
Robert B. Young 
1st. Lt. 40 XXI Corps 
0 
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About General Patton 


Dear Editor: 

I was interested in your reference 
to Gen. Patton’s filly. We feel very 
kindly toward that wonderful soldier. 
My brother was in a German P. O. 
W. hospital in France last August, 
and having a pretty tough time. Gen. 
Patton’s army recaptured the hos- 
pital with its 800 patients and gave 
them wonderful care. They found 
things in such bad shape that they 
built a landing strip beside the hos- 
pital and flew the patients to Eng- 
land. 


John is home now and in the hos- 
pital here, and he can’t say enough 
for the American Medical Corps aud 
Red Cross. His is quite a story and 
we hear more each time we see him. 
For a month he was missing—believ- 
ed killed. His regiment was the 
Black Watch and they had an awful 
time at Caen. 

Sincerely, 
Pamela Dillingham 
Montreal, Canada 
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Bigger Yields Speak 
For Contour Rows 


Here’s argument enough for con- 
tour farming—level rows, terraces, 
strip cropping. 

Corn yields can be increased from 
two to seven bushels per acre on 
fields that are tilled on the contour 
—as compared to fields cultivated 
up and down the hill. 

As for wheat, 
three bushels acre 
shown time and time 
was drilled on the contour. 
Experiments in some. states have 
shown increases of 17 to 50 bushels 
of potatoes per acre when planted on 
the contour. 


of one to 
have been 
again where 


increases 
per 


grain 


Increased yields are the answer to 
our need for continued production on 
the farm this year. And so the argu- 
ment for contour farming is good. 

Farming on the level holds mois- 
ture in the soil and keeps good soil 
from washing Each contour 
row, each terrace and each strip of 
close-growing crop serves as a check, 
or dam or blotter to catch and hold 
water on the that 
would otherwise run down the slop- 
es and take valuable soil with it. 


away. 


field—water 


Of all the ways to increase produc- 
tion this year, conservation farming 
is probably the important. 
Along with improved varieties, fer- 
tilizer and the like, it increases 
yields. But it also has a long-range 
value that means something for our 
soils and our farmers of tomorrow. 

— 0 


Pay Mortgages With 
Today’s Cheap Dollars 


It’s the better part of wisdom for 
farmers to get out of debt now and 
stay out for a few years. 


most 





Farmers who miss this opportunity 
to pay their mortgages with today’s 
cheap dollars will probably have a 
long time to repent. It’s easier to 
get out of debt now than it will be 
later. 

With land prices high today, this 
is no time to give new mortgages. 
Young farmers, returning service 
men and others who buy land in the 
next few years are headed for trou- 
ble if they give a mortgage to be re- 
paid from the profits in farming. 
Hundreds of men who bought on a 
50 percent down payment in the last 
boom saw their entire equity wiped 
cut in a few years. 

The financial troubles we get our- 
selves into ysually start in periods 
And realize our 
mistake only when depression comes. 
Just look back over the last 30 years 
for proof of that. 


of prosperity. we 


By throwing momey to the winds 
today and encouraging inflation, we 
shall merely bring on more troubles 
for a postwar world that will already 
be full Getting out of 
debt and however, 
will prevent a lot of financial trou- 
bles and human misery 


of problems 


saving momey, 


Are Things In Order 
For Your Baby Chicks? 


The poultry house in order, a thor- 
oughly dry litter, a fire in the brood- 
er stove and enough flcor space— 
these are on the ‘‘must” list if your 
new baby chicks are to grow into 
healthy pullets that will make a pro- 
fit for you. 

Before the new chicks arrive, the 
brooder house should most certain- 


P ly be cleaned and disinfected. Scrub- 


bing with hot lye solution, made by 
mixing one can of household lye to 
15 gallons of very hot water, will 
destroy coccidia and other parasite 
eggs. When the floor is dry, you can 
disinfect walls. 

If coccidiosis was present last 
year, better move the brooder house 
to clean ground—that hasn’t been 
used for chickens for a year. If mov- 
ing is out of the question, try to 
keep the chicks off the ground until 
they are old enough to move to a 
good clean pasture. 

For litter, try shavings, crushed 
corncobs, alfalfa leaves, straw and 
such material. Dry sawdust can be 
used, say poultry husbandmen, but 
you'll have to cover this litter for 
the first few days until the chicks 
have learned to eat. 


At least two hours’ before’ the 
chicks arrive, the fire should be 
started in the brooder stove. A tem- 
perature around 95 degrees at the 
edge of the hover is about what’s 
needed for the first few days. A 
guard made of boards, wire, tin or 
the like should be placed around the 
hover at least 18 inches away from 
it. It can be moved back gradually 
and then taken away after three or 
four days. 


As for floor space, baby chicks 
need about one-half square _ foot 
each. At four weeks of age, they 


need double this much space. When 
chicks are crowded, there’s danger 
of loss. 


0 a 





Chicks may be given their first 
feed as soon as they have been 1e- 
ceived from the hatcheryman. With- 
holding feed more than a day or two 
is ysually harmful. 


0 
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Prices received by farmers in the 
United States have doubled _ since 
1940. 














THE CHASE 


A “full cry” of huntin; 


A monthly foxhunting zi 
featuring 


HOUNDS 
FIELD TRIALS 
BENCH SHOWS 
and stories of the chase. 
Price $2.00 a year, 
$3.00 for 2 years, $5.00 for 5 years. 
THE CHASE PUBLISHING CO. 
Inc. 
Lexington, Kentucky 
SAM WOOLDRIDGE, Editor 























Great Britain Notes 


Continued from Page Nine 


Herd — 
Directory 


TENNESSEE 


JOHNSTON FARMS 
Polled and Horned Hereford 
McDonald, Tennessee 


owners of jumpers can hope that 
their accounts will add up right at 
the end of the present season. It is 
difficult to see what means can be 
adopted to give them some encour- 
agement and extended opportunity 
for running their horses. They have 








Cattle 








proved themselves the very salt of ae 
the sporting earth, and have proved 
every conclusively too, that racing VIRGINIA 


is not all £. Ss. D. and commercialism. 
There is still the true sporting spirit 
abroad, and this is the very back- 
bone of the Turf! 


ANNEFIELD PLANTATIONS 

Choice Aberdeen-Angus Cattle 
W. B. WATKINS 
Berryville, Va. 





a 
CHAPEL HILL FARM 
Aberdeen-Angus Cattle 
Herd sire Eric 2d of Redgate 597295, 
T. B. and Bangs Accredited 
DAVID R. DONOVAN, Mer, 
Chapel Hill, Berryville, Va, 


When after many disappointments, 
National Hunt racing was at last 
opened (around snow showers) in 
the north IT fancy the thoughts and 
remarks of everyone in the paddock 
who is really interested in the win- 
ter game, were epitomised by two 





REGISTERED 
POLLED SHORTHORNS 





trainers of long experience with The practical farm cattle from q 
whom I chatted. First Mr. H. H. dependable healthy herd 
Rose said, ‘‘Those owners who have jintaee ~ an 
kept jumpers all this time are 

amongst the gamest sportsmen in MONTANA HALL SHORTHORNs 


Cows from the best horned and 
polled families 
Will calve to Oakwood Pure Gold ; 
A few promising calves (horned ang 
polled) now available 
White Post, Va. 


the world. Very few of them can 
hope to make ends meet with only 
two courses on which to run horses, 
yet they’re kept the flag flying.” A 
minutes later the Ripon trainer, Mr. 
B. M. Bullock, (who hears a name 
which goes back to the very early 





REGISTERED ABERDEEN-ANGUS 
BREEDING STOCK 


days of Turf history), remarked, et — . ‘ee Welcome 
c x Ree eorge Christ v nkins 
(after we had watched a lot of tired . iene . — 


horses finish a three-mile ’chase), 
“If some of the flat racers we know 
and have known were as game as 
these old fellows different 
would have been the records in the 
Racing Calendar.” 

ees | 


RED GATE, MILLWOOD, VA. 


INSURANCE 


ALL KINDS 














how 


Soil that washes off cultivated 
corn plots contains more plant food F; 
.: Ire 
than the original soil. In other words, Hail 
iJ 
erosion takes away both water and War Damage Windstorm 
valuable soil needed for growing Livestock Automobile 
plants. B 
urglary 





RRO OOOO 
Herbert’s Hill Farms, Inc. 


R. F. D. 4, WEST CHESTER, PA. 
Breeders of 
ABERDEEN ANGUS 
The Profitable Beef Cattle 
PUREBRED BERKSHIRES 


All ages. Lynnwood Breeding 


HANSBROUGH 
& CARTER 


WINCHESTER, VA. 
Est. 1882 Phone aida 
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The Equestrian, M., for rider, breeder, exhibitor, 
See cate a se alae winx iy Ok i mis hs oa Soe a 10 


All magazines are monthlies except where otherwise noted; prices 
are for one full year. Satisfaction guaranteed. All orders are handl- 
ed promptly and acknowledged. Rush your subscriptions today. 
Remit in any manner convenient to you. 


enthusiast 





Magazine Mart 


P. O. BOX 1288 DEPT. CW PLANT CITY, FLA. 


Send for Free Catalog—Many More! 





“ 
. , 

x 

HORSE MAGAZINES 

x 

: KEEP UP with the lastest developments in yuur field. Here’s a 
% group of magazines that specialize in a particular subject! You'll be 
% interested in at least one of these magazines . . . and you have the 
: assurance that the articles are written by people who know. Send 
* in your subscription today! 

- 

- Per Year Sample 
= American Albino, quarterly ................ wo $1.00 .25 

: mror@an THOrse, GUOTterly . ww sce k ace accn a 1.00 25 

x National (Saddle) Horseman, M., .............. 5.00 .50 

: Re ee 5.00 60 

s Thoroughbred (Horse) Record, w. ........... . 4.00 10 
“ Rider & Driver, m., horse—sport—pleasure..... 3.50 35 

: BRE We SOT; 00s, AOTIED) gn coc cc cs cccecs cescwce 1.50 16 

x Spokesman & Harness World, m. .............. 1.00 10 

x NRA Round Up, (rodeos), M., .........eeee. i. ae 10 

: The Cavalry Journal, military ................ 3.00 75 

Y Horsemen’s News, m., (Horsemen’s Ben. & Prot. 

.s DEED CBWow acu ee ute Sssiee b bale eo kaub oxo 1.00 10 

: Western Horseman, b-m., ...........2ececeeee 1.50 .35 

“ Hoofs & Horns, m., rodeos........ prs ioe ie Gelb vets - 1.60 15 

x Eastern Breeder (horses and cattle)............ 2.00 25 

A The Ranchman (horses and cattle) ............ 1.00 10 

. 

- 

x 
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* 

- 

-- 

x 

“ 

x 

“ 

n- 

x 
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x 

x 
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qsn't it grand?’ she said. ‘I never 
had such a run. Do you think they’ll 
jose him now, Mr. Jackson? Where’s 
father?” 

«t was about to make excuses for 
her father—who, of course, is past 
is prime, and hardly a first-flighter 
now, when he galloped up. ‘Well 
done, Susy,’ he said. ‘I see you’ve 
got a good pilot. Don’t let her take 
too many chances, Mr. Jackson; 
that’s @ good horse she’s on; but he 
can't jump timber as yours can.’ 
The Master looked round and smiled. 
‘very few British horses can, Sir 
qlitford. They’re used to timber in 
America, you know. Look at Will,— 
Ipelieve he’s got it again.’ 

“Fowler had been making a big 
left-handed cast and just as Meredith 
spoke, hounds began to whimper and 
then broke into a glad chorus on the 
far side of a brook which ran througn 
the field we were in. Will cheered 
them to it, and an instant later, we 
heard the glad note of his horn as 
he blew them away. 

“This is my country,’ said Sir 
(lifford. We've come a long way, 
susie; do you realize that you’re 
only a mile from Pemberton? If that 
fox gets over the Park wall, he’ll get 
clean away from us; there’s ho gate 
for half a mile, and no sane man 
would think of trying to tale it oa. 
[don’t suppose it would stop hounds 
though, and we can go round by the 
gate.’ 

“Hounds were racing on over the 
perfect going, swinging gradually 
right-handed but heading straight 
for the Park Wall, which loomed up 
far ahead. Fowler turned to the Mas- 
ter. ‘There’s a gate half a mile to 
the right, Sir,’ he said, ‘that’s the 
safest way.’ but the Park wall has 
been jumped here and I think this 
horse can do it. May I take it on, Sir? 
I'll risk my neck, if you’ll risk the 
horse.’ 

“You may,’ said the Master, and 
I'lecome with you.’ ‘And I,’ said 
Alice. Well, Father, I’d like to have 
gone with them myself;—I think I 
would, if I’d been alone—but I was 
piloting Susie Pember and I kuéw 
that her horse couldn’t take it; so— 
Ilet the leaders go and swung to the 
right, with the Field, who were mak- 
ing for the gate. The Second Whip- 
per-in came that way too; though 
Tom and the Huntsman and the Mas- 
ter and his wife galloped on behind 
the pack. Looking back, we saw the 
hounds top the wall and disappear; 
and we held our breath as the gallant 
four rode at it. The Master was over 
first, and then his wife, with Fowler 
ind Tom almost abreast of them, a 
little farther up the wall, and they 
ill disappeared on the far side. We 
tode like mad for the gate The 
Lodge Keeper saw us coming and it 
Was open. 

“They've jumped the Park wall a 
half a mile down. I seed the fox; he’s 
only five minutes ahead of ’em: and 
te was headin’ for the Home Farm,’ 
he said. 

“Miss Pember turned to me. ‘Come 
om, Mr. Jackson,’ she sald, ‘I know 
the way—I know every yard of the 
Park,’ Lucky it was that we had got 
our second horses at the last check; 
for hounds were now moré than half 
mile in front of us, though swing- 
Ng Our way. ‘They’re bound to come 
2 us, Mr. Jackson,’ my pilot said. 
The old gate-keeper said that fox 
Was heading for the Home Farm, 
didn’t her And we're aS near that »s 
they are. There are the buildings 
just ahead,’ 


” 


“ *Yes,’ I answered, ‘and there’s 
the hunted fox. D’you see him? Just 


sneaking into the farmyard! He’s 
disappeared now.’ 
“Dick had seen him too—‘Yon- 


der he goes’, he sereamed and gal- 
loped on in front of us. Hounds were 
hardly a quarter of a mile away now, 
coming on at a good pace. but he 
reached the farmyard gate first ana 
we saw his cap held high in the air— 


‘*“Ror’ard, Wor’ard, ‘For’ard,’ ’’ 
screamed the galloping Huntsman 
close behind them—the farmyard 


gate was closed, and he didn’t stop 
to open it but sailed over with out 
drawing rein closely followed by the 
other three. It was grand, Father, to 
see the Meredith’s on those two old 
race-horses fly that gate together 
without turning a hair! Miss Pember 
and I swung in behind them, and we 
jumped the farmyard gate together. 
I wouldn’t have missed that last gate 
for worlds! 

“The sight inside was one I don’t 
think I shall ever forget. The Master 
was holding Fowler’s horse and Mrs. 
Meredith had Tom’s. Hounds were 
nowhere to be seen but the uproar 
from inside the barn told where they 
were. Dairymaids were screaming 
with excitement, cattle bellowing and 
hounds” snarling—everything was 
pandemonium. Fowler disappeared 
inside. Suddenly we heard his glad 
whoo-whoop, and then out he came 
holding what was left of the fox high 
above his head; the pack wild with 
excitement; jumping up at it as he 
came. The Master gave Fowter's 
horse to me and rode to the gate. 
He held up his hand— 

“ ‘Keep the Field outside, Dick’ ”’ 
he shouted, “ ‘there’s no use coming 
in here. There isn’t room enough, 
and the cattle in the barn are half 
mad anyway.’ He turned to. the 
Huntsman—‘Better break him up in 
here Will,’ he said, ‘these horses 
won’t kick—if any one wants to 
come in they can come on foot.” 
Let Sir Clifford come, if he wants to.’ 

“And there—in the middle of the 
Home Farm barnyard, Will perferm- 
ed the last obsequies, while Tom 
kept the baying pack away until he 


had finished; then a final ‘‘Whoo- 
Whoop” and he threw the carcase 
to them. 


“<oTwas a stout Hill Fox when 
we found him’, quoted Susie Pem- 
ber, ‘now he’s a hundred tatters of 
brown.’ 

“‘T want that prush, Will,’ the 
Master said—‘and the mask’. The 
Huntsman gave them to him and he 
came over to where Miss Pember 
sat her horse. She was shaking with 
excitement, ‘This is for you, Miss 
Susie’, he said—‘you deserve it; I 
watched you all day; you rode like 
an old hand’. He gave her the brush 
and turned to Sir Clifford who had 
come in—‘Sir Clifford, this is my 
opening day in the country which 
my Uncle hunted for so many years, 
and you are the Chairman of the 
Hunt Committee—will you have the 
mask?’ 

“The old man took off his hat— 
‘Thank you, Master’—he said, ‘thank 
you, but one trophy is enough for 
my family to-day; I know you'll 
forgive me if I give it to your wife— 
she went~as no Master’s wife as 
ever gone in my day—in any day for 
that matter—for no woman_ ever 
jumped my Park wall before and I 
fancy it will be many a long day 
before one does.’—he took the tro- 
phy and gave it to Alice Meredith, 
who, old hand as she was, coloured 
to the roots of her hair. 


**And now,’ he went on—‘will 
you all come pack to Pemberton 


Hall and have a pit of refreshment? 
I think we can find something for 
you—you’re not going to draw 
again I take it?’ “and that, Father”, 
the letter ended, “‘is the story of my 
first day with the Northwold 
Hounds;’ the best day I’ve ever had 
in my life. I think I shall stay here 
for a couple of months—till after 
Christmas anyway.” 

Henry Jackson sitting before the 
fire in his cozy New England home 
across the sea looked over at his 
wife to whom he had been reading 
it—‘‘I think, my dear”, he said 
“we'll be going to England,—for a 
wedding—in the Spring.” 

0. 
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In India 


(Cpl. Charles R. Leonard, Jr., 
writes more about his travels to 
John P, Bowditch who has sent It 
on to The Chronicle.—Editor). 

I am now down in Delhi, working 
with Bill Rand in Headquarters. 
Needless to say, it is an excellent 
job and very interesting work. At 
present Bill is away on tour but ex- 
pect him back ‘any day. 

Poor Hazard (Cpl. Leonard’s 
brother), got it in the arm by a 
Jap 25 rifle bullet. I don’t think it 
too bad as he wrote me a letter with 
his right hand put expect it will keep 
him in hospital some time. I hope 
he transfers to Remount when re- 
covered. 





I am living out on the Viceroy’s 
place in the stable here in New Delhi. 
The Remount keeps home horses 
out there for Officers’ recreation 
and [I live out there with the two 
fellows in charge of the horses. We 
got 8 new ones in from tbe British 
and very nice. The Colonels and 
Generals hunt them Sunday with 
Delhi Hounds. Also a track here to 
which I am off this p. m. The Cor- 
poral out at the stabie, Jimmy 
Baird from Delaware, rides races 
out there and is up on three this 
p. m, He does well against the In- 
dian jocks in spite of all dirty tac- 
tics. I am buying a runner here next 
week and hope to do something with 
him. 

Delhi is really a very nice city 
and clean. Everyone gets about on 
bikes and in tonga carts. 

I am keeptng an album for Bi} 
on Remount activities and am sure 
you will be interested in it. Perhaps 
The Chronicle would be interest in 
the enclosed clipping. 


Sincerely yours, 
Charles Leonard 
February 18, 1945 


Jullundur, Feb. 12—-Hounds met 
on Sunday at 221 milestone Grand 
Trunk Road. The Master first drew 
two scrub-covered hills which prov- 
ed blank, but just as he was about 
to move on to the’ sand-dunes, 
hounds got busy on a line along a 
sunken road bank and went off at 
a great pace towards the Bein River 
Bridge. Linkboy, a hound who has 
never been found to be wrong, was 
not interested in this line and he 
trotted along in the rear without 
giving tongue, although he normally 
is the most musical hound in the 
pack. From the sunken road_ the 
line took hounds through about half 
a mile of young barley when for 
some unknown reason they all threw 
up in the center of the crop. Link- 
boy, coming up in the rear. looked 
up at the Master and appeared t- 
say: ‘Don’t believe them if I don’t 
speak’. However, what he did con- 
vey to the Master no other person 
knows, other than that he lifted 


hounds and took them back to the 
sand-dunes. 


Through these they all worked 
eagerly with Trueman ranging well 
ahead of the pack. He appeared to 
have some reason for his energy but 
he did not speak and all hounds were 
left to work for themselves. As True- 
man reached a bank running across 
his front after working for at least 
a mile, he suddenly gave tongue 
and honouring the line went at a 
good speed along the offside of :he 
bank. Other hounds eventually own- 
ed the scent and away went the 
whole pack somewhat scattered out 
into the open through low crops, 
.making for an isolated patch of sug- 
arcane nearly a mile _ distant. 
Through this they worked and when 
they came out on the far side the 
pack had bunched and away they 
went together, toward the river. 

One couple of hounds crossed over 
and raced along the far bank but 
the remainder swung right-handed 
on the near bank and were obvious- 
ly on the correct line. For about 400 
yards they tore along crossing smal 
nullahs before they crossed over to 
join the couple on the far side. On 
they went, hunting the line of the 
river in beautiful style. 

After about another 500 yards 
they were at fault for a few seconds, 
until Linkboy told them with his 
bell-like yoice that their quarry had 
again crossed the river. They all 
plunged in and were soon scoring 
along the other bank for another 
500 yards or so when the line again 
took them across the river up over 
the brow, through more low sc2nt 
holding crops for a straight mile to 
some more sugarcane. Through this 
they worked but their music had 


become less and on entering the low ° 


surrounding barley crop, they were 
all at fault but still working hard. 
The Master, however, rightly left 
them to their own devices and after 
a minute Of so, one hound spoke at 
least 150 yards ahead. In no time, 
all hounds were on again and we had 
a fast hunt through the crops and 
over a few interesting banks until 
we reached the village of Maheru 
when hounds were again at fault. 
A pack of pariah dogs met us near 
the entrance to the village and if 
the jack had not gone to earth in a 
village drain, he surely would have 
been turned. The Master made two 
wide casts and not refinding the line, 
lifted hounds to take them 10032 
after a good five-mile point in £9 
minutes. It was a good day. 


Delhi hounds willmeet at Jumna 
Bridge on Sunday at 7:30 a. m. The 
bus leaves South End at 6:45 a. m. 
(From New Delhi “Statesman”, 


February 17). 
0 
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"piled Triple Dead Heat 





Charles J. McLennan’s No. 1 
handicapping feat, the Hialeah rac- 
ing secretary admits, was the sixth 
race Aug. 9, 1939 at Washington 
Park. Windshield was 1st by a whis- 
ker with Star Boarder and Forever 
Prince dead-heating for 2nd. There 
was considerable deliberation over 
the photo pefore the judges finally 
reached a decision. 
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zives Party 

On Tuesday night, February 27th, 
one of the most enjoyable parties of 
the winter season was held in South- 
Pines. D. W. Winkelman, who 
farming in Southern Pines, 
gave the party to 
completion of repairs 
The music was furnish- 
ed by a time fiddlers 
and the square dance figures called 
by that old master, Lloyd Tate. The 
gathering was quite colorfully turn- 
ed out in blue jeans and crinolines. 


ern 
is now 
North 

celebrate 


Carolina, 
the 
on his barn. 

group of old 


Two Years Younger 


When the pictures of the Front 
Royal Remount stallions were pub- 
lished, *Cherry King II was listed as 
being foaled in 1923 but his new 
agent, W. D. MeMillan of Ithaca, 
New York, states that it is 1925. 
Mr. MeMillan says that *Cherry 


King II is a noble animal and he is 
getting along in years, but not to 
make him any older than he actually 
is. We gladly make the change to 
1925. 


McLean Horse Show 

The McLean Horse Show, held at 
Ballantrae, at McLean, Virginia, has 
been elected to membership in the 
American Horse Shows Association. 
Major Larry Lawrence, reporting the 
show in The Chronicle last year, cal- 
led it the most beautiful horse show 
in Virginia. The 1945 show will be 
held on Sunday, October 7th, and al- 
ready many inquiries about entries 
have been received. 

Many new horses have been pur- 
chased during the past year, and it 
is estimated that there are twice as 
many individually owned mounts in 
the vicinity of McLean and Langley 
as there were a year ago. 


Away Again 
Lt. Comdr. Alfred Lindley has de- 
parted to do some work in this coun- 
try, leaving Mrs. Lindley in Middle- 
by herself. This she 
and consistently on the 
average of four times a week. 


burg to hunt 


does well 


Returns With The Hunting 
Mrs. Amory Perkins has returned 
from Florida, as we knew she would, 
when the hunting started again. It 
is good to have her in the field again. 


Back To Earth 

The Connors have returned, hav- 
ing been away from Middleburg and 
Bolinvar ten days. Phil took 
Connie on a much needed vacation 
Coulter Huyler on Dewees 
Island off the coast of Charleston, 
South Carolina-clams beds and oys- 
ter beds and palm trees and the sea 
and the sun. 


for 
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At White Post 

Jean Bowman, (Mrs. _ Richard 
Pentecost), has rented ‘‘The Mea- 
dows” at White Post, Virginia and 
is busily engaged in the business of 
painting portraits. She has just 
about finished the portrait of Mrs. 
W. Haggin Perry and Cornish Hills 
which was the grand championship 
award from the Maryland Hunter 
Show. Jean has completed the one 
of George P. Greenhalgh, Sr., and 
Ginnico and among others she is 
working on are Walter Lee, secre- 
tary of the Blue Ridge Hunt, Mrs. 
George P. “Billy’’ Greenhalgh, Jr. 
and her favorite hunter Brown Bruin 
and Montana Hall’s Some Chance 
and Pilate. 


Needed—Horse Shows 

When C. M. Greer, Jr. returned 
from the service to Boxwood, near 
Middleburg, Virginia, he immediate- 
ly began to build up a show string 
for the new season. Three 3-year- 
olds, a very attractive bay hunter 
and a grey horse just off the track 
were all lined up to learn the horse 
show business. Chris hasn’t given 
up hope and is going ahead with the 
schooling, just in hopes. 


In England 

Middleburg and the nearby hunt 
country lost one of its regulars when 
Barbara Iselin left for England. 
Barbara had been in Washington, 
getting home for a Saturday hunt 
but now her tack will have to be 
hung up for awhile. 


Another Broken Leg 
Last week a broken leg was re- 
ported in the vicinity of Middleburg 
and last Sunday, Mrs. Frank Shaef- 


fer joined the list. As she was 
mounting, the horse shied away, 
throwing her to the ground and 


breaking her leg. At the present 
time she is in Winchester Memorial 
Hospital. 


Woodbourne Sold 

Sharp & Son, The Plains, 
Virginia, recently sold Woodburne, 
estate of Lieut. and Mrs. Frank 
Dorman, Warrenton, Virginia. Major 
Herman F. Scholtz, USA, a native of 
Kentucky, was the purchaser. Wood- 
burne is adjacent to North Wales and 
is comprised of 500 acres. 


F. W. 


In Florida 

Capt. Gerald B. Webb, Jr., holds 
forth at Miami Beach, Florida at 
Army Air Forces’ Redistribution 
Station No. 2 while awaiting reas- 
signment. Gerry was a Public Re- 
lations Officer and also in the Special 
Service section during 26 months in 
the Asiatic-Pacific theater. He re- 
ports that he has passed his physical 
and ‘will soon know what his desti- 
nation will be. 


BUY WAR BONDS! 

















Hosiery Repairing 
Glove Repairing 
Glove Cleaning 
Re-weaving 
In-weaving 
Southern Stelos Co. 
618-12th St., N. W. 
Washington, D. 0. 























Classified Ads 





FOR SALE 





FOR SALE—Top Thoroughbred bay 

mare 7 yrs., 17 hands, by *Ksar 
out of *La Royale. Outstanding 
high and triple-bar jumper. Splen- 
did hunter with show ring success 
and one year’s experience with 
recognized hunt. Has been showed 
and hunted for over year by a 
lady. May be seen and tried at 
Charles Carrico’s Bradley Farms, 
River Road, Bethesda, Md., tel. 
Wisconsin 2860. 3-2 3t ch 





FOR SALE—Irish Brake built by 
Edward Callaman & Son, 10 pas- 
senger besides driver, beautifully 
upholstered in blue broadcloth, 
new red and black hand applied 
paint, in perfect condition, almost 
a museum piece as well as thor- 
oughly practical for hardest usage, 
$450; of double harness if 
desired. Ballantrae, McLean, Va. 

3-9 3t ch 


set 





FOR SALE—Pony. Beautiful grey 
gelding 3 years old, 14 hands. 
Sired by registered Arabian stal- 
lion and out of Welsh mare. Has 
been hunted for the past season by 
12 year old boy on both Junior and 
Senior Hunts. Quiet, intelligent 
and excellent manners and sound. 
Willing, safe hunter pony for a 
child. Write Mrs. Constance M. 
Todd, 27 Maple Lane, Richmond 
21, Va. Phone 60432. 3-9 2t ch 








FOR SALE—1944 High Score Jump- 
er Champion. Inquire Boulder 
Brook Club, Inc., Old Mamaroneck 


Road, Scarsdale, N. Y. Phone 
Scarsdale 677. 3-9 2t ch 





FOR SALE—Registered Thorough- 
bred chestnut mare, 5 yrs. old, 
16.1, schooled over jumps. Excel- 
lent. prospect for hunting and 
showing. Price $800. Write Box 
WEM, The Chronicle, Berryville, 
Va. 3-9 tf 





FOR SALE—Brown pony, 12-1, age 
7, drives and rides. Quiet in all 
traffic and sound. Will sell reason- 
ably to good home. Apply to Julia 
L. Thorne, Millbrook, N. Y., Tel. 
3170. ite 





FOR SALE—4 unusually well handl- 
ed young horses. Four-year-old 
brown mare, 16 hands. Lovely 
gentle hack, hunter show prospect 
for Junior rider, out of top hunter 





mare — Three-year-old chestnut 
mare, unbroken. 15.3 hands. Full 
sister to above—Seven-year-old 
bay mare, lovely hack, gentle, 


suitable for timid rider—Seven- 
year-old T. B. bay gelding, 16 
hunter hack. All above 
May be seen and ridden 
Communicate A. 
Pleasantville, New 

3-16 2te 


hands, 
sound. 
by appointment. 
O. Choate, 

York. Tel. 93. 





FOR SALE—Bright Bay Thorough- 
bred, Red Slip, registered middle 
weight hunter, 9, hunted in Vir- 
ginia and Radnor Hunt country. 
Contact William Yull, Agent, Rad 
nor Hunt, Malvern, Pa. 3-9-2t-c 





WANTED—To contact a man, East- 
ern States, who wants to be reliev- 
ed of the supervision of his coun- 

not interested in tre- 

mendous enterprise but one carry- 
ing the best in livestock and one 
that calls for real care and expert 
maintenance. Not available for 
several months. Box JOV, The 

Chronicle, Berryville, Va. 

3-16 2t ch 


try place, 


WANTED 





WANTED—A _two-horse trailer 4 
good condition, good tires. Vicinity 
of New York. Box EOR, Te 
Chronicle, Berryville, Va. 2-9 4 


WANTED—Couple. Attractive hom 
‘in Pa. hunt country. Man 
boots, breeches, gardening, but 
ler; wife do cooking, downstain, 
work. Write references. Mrs, 

B. Hannum Il, Unionville, Ches. 
ter Co., Pa. 224 


WANTED—Basket Saddle for child 
two years old. State condition ang 
price. Crefeld Farm, Plymont 
Meeting, Penna. 3-2 Sta 


WANTED—Second man in 
private show hunter stable, No 
riding. Should be single but coup 
would be suitable if wife Would 
work as second maid. Top Salary, 
Write Bates Davidson, Hillerey 
Road, Elmira, N. Y., or call Elnin 
21348. 3-2 tf 


WANTED—Quiet grey hunter, 14% 
to 15.2”. Good home guarantee, 
Please submit particulars to Te 
Chronicle, Box CVH, Berryville 
Va. Ite 

















WANTED—Position as Gardener, hh 
present employment 15 years, Ref. 
erences. E. H. Fox, Telephon 
95-J-12, Warrenton, Va. It pi 


WANTED—Position as manager of 
club or private stable. Experieneej 
with hunters, hounds, horse shows, 
Good riding instructor. Can take 
charge of small breeding farm, 
training and _ breaking youn 
horses. References. Box WGR, Th 
Chronicle, Berryville, Va. lite 








MIDDLE AGED MAN, widower, de 
sires position as manager. Life ex 
perience ‘with horses (Thorough 
breds and pure bred cattle, ete), 
Good knowledge of general farm- 
ing and estate work. Highest ref- 
erences. Normal salary and house 
or other accommodations. Vicinity 
of Middleburg or Warrenton. AP 
ply 2445—15th St., N. W., Wash 
ington 9, D. C. 1t pd 


WANTED—Working farm manager 
for a small Thoroughbred breet- 
ing establishment. Applicant must 
thoroughly understand care of 
mares and foals, stallion and show 
hunters—also experienced in farm 
operation. Only someone with it 
terest at heart and good references 
need apply. Interview in New York 
or Virginia. Write Box 910, War 
renton, Va., or Phone 555-J. 








1t ch 


HORSEMAN—with various expert 
ence in teaching riding, moder 
jumping, hunting, schooling horses 
and management wishes suitable 
position with School, Club, private 
Show stable or Estate. Answer to: 
Box 331, McLean, Virginia. : 

3-9 














TWO GIRLS experienced with horses 
desire work on ranch for summer. 
Willing to work for board. Bo 
MG, The Chronicle, Berryville, V# 

3-2 4t ch 








FOR SALE — 3-year-old bay fil 
15.2, by Sir James out of a Star of 
Gold mare, by Fair Play. Perfect 
ly sound. Splendid hunter or Hors 
Show prospect. If interested write 
Mrs. Van-Lear Black, 1205 Butew 
Place, Baltimore 17, Maryland 
Cockeysville, Maryland. 3-16 8t¢ 
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